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page count 56 
The deadline for Apa-Tech # 49 is Sunday, March 1st in San Diego. 


The copy count is 30; minac is two pages every four months. i 
Your account before postage is$ $.Q % He Sett | 


Members dropped: Lee Hart, Bill Leininger 


Notes from the chair 


Well, I was as surprised as Greg at the response to the threat of being dropped. I guess that 
this means the deadline is necessary - so be it. I am glad that so many of you did write in - I 
tespond well to ego-stroking, too. Some of you need to send me or Greg money - remember that 
your account dwindles at least twice as fast now (both from increased size of the apa and the more 
frequent deadline). Sending money to Greg is fine (almost preferable, since then I don't have to as 
often). That's it for now. Take care. 
GTB 
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January 16, 1987 


Hello, friends. It’s been too long since I’ve 
contributed to these pages. I appreciate the 
thought behind Barry’s idea of granting the 
Pyro editor a minac-free sub to APA-TECH, 
but I still feel guilty about it. Besides, I’ve 
much to write about. 


The Big Announcement 


As some of you have already heard, either di- 
rectly or via the grapevine, Gail and I are sep- 
arating. We’ll probably get divorced before 
too much more time passes. 

She moved out near the end of November. 
I'm staying put in the house for the forseeable 
future—we want to retain joint ownership in 
it, I hate moving, I like it where I am, and if I 
find a couple of people! to take the spare bed- 
rooms things will be manageable financially. 

Everyone who knows us is more than a lit- 
tle surprised, since it never looked as though 
we were fighting or otherwise at odds. And, in 
fact, we weren’t. Gail wanted to leave—or per- 
haps I should say “felt that she had to leave” — 
not because of things she didn’t like about me, 

1T've already found one: George Popa, whom some 
of you may have met at one time or another. 


but because she was becoming most uncom- 
fortable with being married per se. (Oh, of 
course there were things that each of us didn’t 
like about the other, but those would not have 
caused us to break up.) And I can understand 
that, because that’s how I felt in my first mar- 
riage. 

Sigh. 

Neither of us regrets having gotten married, 
and we still like each other alot and care about 
each other. In fact, we still love each other— 
just not in the same way we once did. There 
are times when we both feel that separating 
was a mistake, but getting back together too 
soon would be a mistake, too. Gail feels that 
she needs to spend a significant amount of time 
on her own; she never got that chance, as we 
married soon after she graduated and went to 
work. I want her to be happy, and if she’ll be 
happier on her own than with me, so be it. 

But I surely do miss her. 


Pyro News 
I will still be publishing Pyro Technics from the 


garage. In fact, I’m going to begin work in 
earnest on the next issue as soon as this APA- 


TECH contrib is in the mail. (Bill and Barry 
may be asked to help collate.) If Gail stays in 
San Diego she may be interested in helping, or 
she may not...I haven’t asked. I hope I can 
at least get her to calligraph the article titles. 

Another Pyro-related question was posed to 
me recently by Bill Higgins: How would I feel 
about his organizing another “guest-edited” 
issue? 

I have very mixed feelings on this subject. 
On the one hand, guest issues are a Pyro tra- 
dition, and I feel that I would be on very thin 
ice if ] were to declare that they couldn’t occur 
any more, On the other hand, I am trying to 
establish and maintain a certain editorial style 
and tone for Pyro. I want all Pyros to look as 
if they were produced, if not by me, at least 
under my auspices. I’m not sure how that goal 
can be made compatible with guest issues. 

The lettercol is another problem, since the 
locs are sent to me, and they pertain to issues 
which I edited. I don’t see any way to handle 
it other than having me prepare the lettercol 
and send it to whoever is putting the issue 
together. 

Or, come to think of it, maybe the editor 
should send the rest of the issue to me so that 
I can combine it with the lettercol...as Pyro 
is too large and its subscribers too numerous 
for most prospective guest editors to print and 
mail. We printed 300 copies of #38, and it was 
about 40 pages. That would cost around $300 
at the local cut-rate copy shop, and around 
$200 for first-class postage. Now you know 
why we went to mimeo and bulk-rate mail: 
There isn’t that much money in the entire Pyro 
treasury, let alone that much for a single issue. 
So whatever else was done by the guest editor, 
T’d still have to do the printing and mailing. 

It would be possible for one or more peo- 
ple to prepare a body of material for a special 
insert section, just as George Ewing did for 
#37. (I had to redo the layout and all the 
typing on that, as George originally prepared 


it for reduction from 11x14 masters, but I still 
think it stood nicely apart from the rest of 
the zine.) Fundamentally this is little differ- 
ent than having people just send me contri- 
butions, except that I'll get more material if 
someone in a remote city is flogging several of 
her or his nearby friends to produce, and the 
guest editor is (most certainly!) free to do the 
typing and layout work. 

As Bill pointed out, whatever the other con- 
cerns, any such scheme would likely result in 
more Pyros being published per year, without 
a proportional increase in the amount of work 
that I have to do. And it is generally easier 
(he feels) to get people to write for a locally- 
affiliated guest issue than for some zine that 
some other guy publishes. 

What do the rest of you think? 


Other Than Fanac 


I am still working, mostly as a VAX/VMS sys- 
tems programmer (which means that I write 
device drivers and such), for Simpact Asso- 
ciates. I worked for them for a little less than 
a year once before, but that was before DEG 
had so kindly taught me so much about VMS. 
Things changed in the meantime. When I 
worked for Simpact before they were just a 
software consulting house. Since then they 
came out with the first of a line of intelligent 
communications processors (ICPs) for DEC ma- 
chines. Now I am responsible for all VMs de- 
vice drivers for these products. In the past 
we sold most of the ICPs to folks who have to 
let their VAXes and PDP- 11s speak and under- 
stand unusual communications protocols, but 
recently we’ve entered some much larger mar- 
kets. 

It seems, for instance, that the entire bank- 
ing community depends on IBM’s “BISYNC” 
protocol, and DEC doesn’t have a. good way 
to make their latest VAXes (which have a new 


1/0 bus, about ten times faster than the old 
UNIBUS) understand it. (DEC does have a 
UNIBUS adapter that allows the new VAXes to 
use old peripherals, but the UNIBUS adapter 
slows the new bus down too much.) We, on the 
other hand, have this nifty board that plugs 
into the new VAX bus and can be programmed 
to speak whatever protocol you want. We have 
sold custom BISYNC packages (hardware and 
software) to a few customers, and are perhaps 
one or two months away from announcing an 
off-the-shelf product. 

Another interesting product lets the cus- 
tomer use our boards for DDCMP. DDCMP is 
the link-level protocol of DECnet. You would 
use it for links that are too long for Ethernet 
and which are used too much to make X.25 
practical. Again, though, DEC has no high- 
speed DDCMP interfaces for their new I/O bus. 
We do (see the ad at the end of this zine). I’m 
particularly happy with this product because 
it was my idea to begin with. And, now that 
the company is finally spending a little money 
to advertise it, it’s starting to sell quite well. 

I’ve gotten moderately involved with DE- 
cus, the Digital Equipment Computer User’s 
Society. As some of you may remember, I 
spent two and a half years working for DEC 
teaching VAX/VMS classes. I enjoyed the work, 
but I never worked so hard in my life. Doing 
a few one- or two-hour sessions, and maybe 
a day-long seminar, at the twice-a-year DE- 
ous Symposia lets me do just enough teaching 
to keep the skills current without it being so 
much work that it ceases to be fun. (I also do 
occasional courses for Simpact, both in-house 
and for our customers.) 

DECUS Symposia are a lot like sf cons in 
many ways (not the least of which is a sub- 
stantial overlap in the membership!). At the 
Dallas gathering in Spring of 86, one of the 
SIGs (actually three of them working together) 
sponsored a hell of a good hospitality suite, 
well-stocked with many varieties of imported 


beer and good wine. Alas, we had to be care- 
ful about disposing of the empties, ‘cause if 
the hotel goons found ’em the SIG would be 
hit with corkage fees...sound familiar? 

Well, three of the sIG leaders who were 
dressed up in natty-looking suits went down- 
stairs, collected some large, round, empty 
trays from the reception that was going on in 
one of the ballrooms, brought them upstairs 
and filled them with empties, carried them 
downstairs again (just like waiters, with the 
trays balanced over their heads on one hand), 
and left them in the general area of the recep- 
tion. Nobody said a word to them; presum- 
ably the “alien” empties weren’t discovered 
until much later, when there was no way to 
connect them with anybody. Or maybe they 
were never noticed at all. These inventive peo- 
ple would’ve fit right in at any Worldcon. DE- 
CUS meetings are a lot of fun. 

DEC itself is getting a whole lot less fun 
to build a career around. Things were bet- 
ter when the company had an underdog men- 
tality. Now they are making it tough for 
anybody who wants to build third-party pe- 
ripherals (anyone who wants to interface to 
the new bus has to get a license, and they 
sure didn’t make it easy for us to get ours— 
any division of DEC can turn you down if 
they think you'll compete with them), impos- 
ing silly restrictions on license transfers for 
their already-overpriced software, withholding 
competitive products from the market because 
they haven’t sold out of last year’s models, and 
in general acting like bad guys...regrettably 
similar to IBM’s behavior?. 

It may be time to seriously look into learn- 
ing something about UNIXTM. The operating 
system isn’t nearly as elegant inside as VMS is. 


2And if you think IBM has changed their ways for 
the re: world, just you wait and see what they've got 
planned for their 80386-based machines! The clone 
makers have been enting IBM’s lunch, and IBM is out 
to stop it. 


But UNIX people seem to have so much fun. 


No Longer A 
Wallflower 


Another thing that’s been taking up my “copi- 
ous free time” lately is dancing lessons. For all 
intents and purposes I’d never been on a dance 
floor until about four months ago; Gail and I 
took a beginning ballroom class two years ago 
or so, but we didn’t get much out of it. 

We decided, though, that we wanted to 
learn to dance to music that we dearly love: 
The swing (big band) music of the 40’s. So we 
enrolled in a swing dancing class. Turns out, 
though, that swing dancing is not what you do 
to the music that usually comes to mind when 
you think of “swing music” (e.g. In The Mood, 
Take The A-Train), as the tempo is too fast: 
Instead you dance the jitterbug, which (de- 
spite the connotations of the name) involves 
fewer movements per measure. 

But Patty Wells, the instructor we’d found 
for swing dancing, teaches jitterbug (and 
about a dozen other things) too, and she lets 
you repeat her courses for free. So after the 
swing class was over we repeated it, and took 
the jitterbug class as well. (Each class runs six 
weeks.) Swing and jitterbug are very similar, 
so the two classes complemented each other. 
Patty teaches some different patterns (turns 
and so forth) in the two classes, so we ended 
up learning more by taking both than if we’d 
just taken jitterbug to start with. 

I had an absolutely wonderful time. As I 
said, I’d never really danced before, and I just 
didn’t think of myself as a dancer. But by the 
end of those twelve weeks—sooner than that, 
actually—I was hooked. With the typical en- 
thusiasm of a recent convert, I’m now taking 
intermediate swing and jitterbug, and begin- 
ning ballroom, and a class in freestyle (i.e. do- 
your-own-thing rock dancing). No more will I 


have to sit and watch while other people are 
obviously having so much fun! 

Tve also acquired a whole new perspective 
on popular music. ..some popular music, any- 
way. “Now I know why they write songs like 
that,” I find myself thinking. “Gosh, that’d 
be fun to dance to...” 


Free Time? 


I’ve noticed something strange since I started 
taking dance classes three nights a week: In- 
stead of getting less done in my spare time at 
home (now greatly reduced), I’m actually ac- 
complishing a little bit more than I used to! 
Perhaps I need to structure and schedule my 
various hobby activities just as I do my hours 
at work. Of course some “goof-off” time needs 
to remain, but I’ll be a whole lot happier while 
I’m goofing off if I know that I haven’t spent 
all of my free time goofing off. Perhaps I can 
finish a few of the electronics projects that I 
think I can turn into articles for Modern Elec- 
tronics. Maybe I can get four Pyros out a year. 
Maybe I can contribute to APA-TECH more of- 
ten. Maybe I can get the lawn mowed... 


The Joy of IATRX 


APA-TECH members seem to be perennially 
interested in text preparation systems, and 
working with such systems has been a major 
part of my life for some years now, so I thought 
T’d talk about the system I’m using here. I’m 
producing this zine for APA-TECH with the 
aid of the VAX’s EDT text editor and IATRX, 
a remarkable document-production package. 
TATpX is a set of macros which provide a rela- 
tively user-friendly front-end to TgX the type- 
setting system written by Donald E. Knuth. 
(Yes, The Art of Computer Programming— 
that Knuth.) Knuth apparently didn’t like the 
way the math in his books was being typeset, 


so he took a few years off (he thought it would 
only take one) to write his own document- 
formatting system. His system was, alas, very 
difficult to use effectively without a great deal 
of study. 

Fortunately, TpX is actually not just a type- 
setting system but a whole language in which 
you can write other typesetting systems via 
“macro packages.” Several of these packages 
exist. IATpX is the best one for producing the 
types of documents most computer folks deal 
with: Articles, user’s manuals, and so forth. 
Its main advantages over most other systems 
is that it lets you define your documents in 
terms of their logical structure, while letting 
IATgX worry about the visual formatting. 

For instance, I’m using the “twocolumn ar- 
ticle” document style for this zine. At the be- 
ginning of my document are two commands 
that look like this: 


\title{A Foolish Consistency} 


\author{Jamie Hanrahan \\ 

{\em who lives at} 7685 Acama Place \\ 
{\em but who likes to get mail at} 
P.O. Box 261687 \\ 

San Diego, CA 92126 ...} 


These declare the title and author parts of the 
heading. Then, within the document itself, .I 
used the following command: 


\maketitle 


to cause IAT@X to produce the title and author 
in the form defined by the “article” document 
style. I don’t have to worry about issuing the 
commands to shift to single column mode, use 
large type, center the text, etc; the document 
style defines all of that. If I want to change 
the appearance of the heading, I just have to 
change the definition, not all of the documents 
T’ve already written. If the document later 


becomes a “report” or part of a “book” (two 
other document styles), the same title and au- 
thor declarations continue to work, but now 
the title and author will appear on a separate 
cover page. 

IATEX does similar things for the logical 
parts of a technical document: Chapters, num- 
bered sections and subsections and paragraphs 
and subparagraphs, numbered lists, bulleted 
lists, footnotes, and so on. It automatically 
does all the formatting and numbering for the 
headings (as it did above when I said 


\section*{The Joy of \LaTeX} 


(the asterisk after the \section gets rid of the 
numbers, which don’t seem appropriate for an 
apazine)), and it allows you to assign labels 
to the parts of your document so you can do 
painless cross-referencing. For instance, in the 
User’s Guide that I wrote for our DDCMP 
product, there is a chapter called “Installing 
the Hardware.” The command that starts this 
chapter looks like this: 


\chapter{Installing the Hardware} 
\label{ch:hwinstall} 


Then, anyplace else in the document where I 
want to refer to the number of that chapter, I 
can say something like 


...as described in 
Chapter” \ref{ch:hwinstall}. 


The tilde (~) is used in place of a space, to tell 
ATX that it shouldn’t break the line at that 
space. Anyway, it comes out as 


..as described in Chapter 3. 
or whatever chapter number it turned out to 


be. This saves an incredible amount of cross- 
checking. 


You can define your own environments, 
parts-of-documents, and so forth as well. For 
instance, the following sequence is necessary to 
produce the UNIXT logo that I used earlier: 


{\sc unix\raise.3ex\hbox{\small\sc 
tm}} 


But I don’t want to have to type that every 
time I want the logo, so I put the following in 
a file which IATRX reads when it starts up: 


\def\Unix{{\sc 
unix\raise.3ex\hbox{\small\sc tm}}} 


Now, to get the logo, I just type 
\Unix 


T’ve done the same thing (but within the 
source file for this document) for APA-TECH 
and G. 

Yet another nice capability of IATpX is its 
table-generation facility. I used it to prepare 
the daily schedules for Westercon and for the 
upcoming ConQuistador. A sample of the for- 
mer appears at the end of this zine. 

Both TeX and IATQX are available free of 
charge from Stanford University. There is a 
“generic” distribution kit (theoretically usable 
anywhere you have a Pascal compiler) as well 
as ready-to-run versions for UNIX, VAX/VMS, 
and IBM’s VS, Versions are also available com- 
mercially for the IBM PC and the Mac, and 
work is progressing on public-domain Amiga 
and Atari ST ports. All require a 300 dpi laser 
printer with downloadable fonts and full poi 
plotting capability if all of TpX’s capabilities 
are to be realized, though I believe that the PC 
versions can use a dot-matrix printer (with, of 
course, some sacrifice in capability and resolu- 
tion, not to mention speed). The font files are 
included. 

The package also includes METAFONT, the 
font-manipulation package which Knuth wrote 


and of which Doug Hofstadter has written. I 
haven’t done much with it, but it’s there. 

At my urging, Simpact recently experi- 
mented with adopting IATgX as our standard 
documentation tool. Alas, things have not 
worked out as well as I'd hoped. The pro- 
grammers all love it. The tech writers like 
what it can do, but they don’t like working 
with it: They prefer visual formatting, “what 
you see is what you get” (WYSIWYG) systems. 
It seems perfectly obvious to me that the op- 
erations of preparing the text for a document 
and of defining the visual appearance of the 
document should be separate, especially for 
large (multichapter) efforts; no one has been 
able to come up with a system that combines a 
WYSIWYG user interface with the advantages 
of logical-design formatting. 

Nevertheless, they have decided to try using 
Microsoft Word on the Mac next. The thing 
they really like about it is that it can inte- 
grate text and graphics, so they don’t have 
to do cut-and-paste. The thing I really don’t 
like about it is that there are only a few Macs 
around here, whereas all of the programmers 
(who are the people who write the documents 
and who are responsible for updating them, at 
least as far as technical content is concerned) 
have terminals on their desks. It makes more 
sense to me to maintain the documents on 
the systems that we use when we’re creat- 
ing the software to which the documents per- 
tain. IATgX makes this easy since the docu- 
ments are stored as ordinary text files; they 
can live on any system we have around here 
(which includes VAXes running both ULTRIX 
and VAX/VMS, PDP-11s running RSX, RSTS, 
and RT11, HP 1000s, Wang Alliance office sys- 
tems, DECmates, you name it). 

Oh, well: No one thinks that IATRX was 
a failure, and we’ll still be using it for some 
things. And I'll still be able to use it for con- 
vention schedules. I wouldn’t be using it for 
an apazine except that I wanted to do it once 


and I happen to be here at work after hours 
(dance class is tonight, and it’s silly to go home 
first). I really feel that the near-typeset look is 
too formal and professional in appearance for 
apazines! 


Computing On The 
Home Front 


In the last Pyro I mentioned that I’d built 
my Kaypro out of surplus parts, lashed into 
a plastic milk crate. Thanks to Captain Al, 
my machine now looks like an official Kaypro, 
except for the keyboard. He just happened to 
have a Kaypro cabinet lying around which he 
sold me for an entirely reasonable price, es- 
pecially considering that it had almost all of 
the miscellaneous hardware (not to mention a 
monitor) attached. (The dealer from whom I 
bought the Kaypro main board and keyboard 
has some cabinets, but they’re just the bare 
metal shells.) 

This little machine does just about every- 
thing I need a home computer for for the 
forseeable future. (And since I’ve speeded it 
up to 4 MHz, it’s fast!) I have three disk drives 
in it (two 768K and one 390K), so I can keep 
all of the oft-used utilities on one drive, an ap- 
plication disk on a second drive, and my data 
disk on the third drive, so I hardly ever have 
to change disks. I have an Emacs-like editor 
called Perfect Writer (which I prefer) as well 
as the venerable Wordstar (which I use only 
when I have to). I also have dBase II, which 
I’m using for the Pyro mailing list, for conven- 
tion scheduling, and various and sundry other 
things. Body copy for Pyro and other letter- 
quality stuff comes out at an excruciatingly 
slow 12 cps on the Brother typewriter (a $70 
print buffer, expanded to 128 Kbytes via RAM 
chips that we'd scrapped at work because they 
were too slow for our boards, makes the com- 
puter available during printing), and I picked 


up a used C. Itoh Prowriter for draft printing. 


I suppose that eventually T’ll buy an IBM 
clone just like everyone else, but not until I 
can afford a laser printer to go with it (so I 
can use IATpX, of course!); until then, there’s 
nothing that I need to do that I can’t do;with 
what I have (sometimes with an assist from 
the machines at work). The clones are cheap 
enough, but then I’d have to buy dBase and 
Ghu knows what other software... 


I want to mention an outfit that should be of 
interest to all my fellow computer hobbyists: 


MicroCornucopia 
P. O. Box 223 
Bend, Oregon 


These people have been called the “Dr. Dobb’s 
of the 1980s,” and not without reason. Their 
magazine costs $16 per year (six issues), and 
is well worth it whether you’re a hardware 
or a software type (and especially if you’re 
both). They also sell modification kits for var- 
ious machines (it’s their articles and monitor 
ROM that make it possible for my Kaypro II 
mainboard to address up to four disk drives 
of up to 768K capacity and to run at 4 MHz; 
they recently published a 6 MHz mod which 
I haven’t tried yet). They’ve had articles on 
putting your own PC clones together, upgrad- 
ing basic clones to run at XT speeds, adding 
256K of memory to 8-bit Kaypros (and using 
it for RAM disk), etc., etc. The flavor is a lot 
like the early days of Byte and Kilobaud—but 
without Wayne Green’s editorials or the end- 
less games written in BASIC. Definitely worth 
checking out. 


Going Once...Going 
Twice...Sold! To the man 
in the propellor beanie 


I went to an office furniture auction recently. 
I hadn’t been to an auction in over ten years, 
and my bidding skills were rusty. I didn’t get 
what I wanted (some two-drawer file cabinets), 
but I was able to buy some small metal book- 
shelves that have come in very handy. 

Of more interest were some of the spectac- 
ularly low prices on non-office-furniture items. 
Though there weren’t very many of these 
things, there weren’t many buyers for them ei- 
ther (since the auction had been advertised as 
nothing but office furniture), so there wasn’t 
much competition. A few examples: 


© An Omega B22 enlarger with an f3.5 lens 
went for $60. 


e A Printronix 300 lines-per-minute dot- 
matrix printer sold for $150. 


e A DEC PDT-11, which is a 64K PDP-11 
in a box along with two double-density, 
8-inch floppy drives and five serial ports, 
went for $30. Yes, I said thirty dol- 
lars. The fan had been removed from its 
back panel, which led me to wonder what 
might be missing inside, but still... 


e Someone paid five bucks for a box con- 
taining about twenty old Shure dynamic 
microphones. 


The auction company was accepting plastic, 
so it. was very difficult to avoid bidding on a 
lot of this stuff. I was quite proud of my self- 
restraint; it’s all too easy to “go broke saving 
money” under such circumstances. (The PDT- 
11 is a great RT-11 machine, but I don’t really 
need an RT-11 machine; as I said earlier, what 
T’ve got works just fine.) Later I was kicking 


myself for not buying some of the more mar- 
ketable items; I could’ve turned them around 
in the want ads for a nice profit. Maybe next 
time. 


Mailing Comments on 
APA-TECH#47 


Cover (Bonnie Jones) I’m afraid I don’t 
understand this at all. 


Donna Sorry I didn’t get you the Pyro 
mailing list in time for your Ishercon invi- 
tations; I’m afraid your request came at a bad 
time. 


David Levine Thanks for the tradezines 
from PORSCF]; I'll send some locs Real Soon 
Now. 

A Westercon bid, eh? Good luck; we had 
a great. time in Portland in ’82 (despite the fact 
that we were bidding) and I hope to have a 
good reason to return. (And, for that matter, 
we had a good time bidding, in a way.) ° 

(Portland can be a real culture shock for 
a Southern Californian. I remember several 
street intersections in the downtown district 
where there were drinking fountains at all four 
corners... and each fountain had four bowls 
with two spouts apiece...and there were no 
valves; they just ran continuously...do you 
folks have a lot of water up there, or some- 
thing?) 

Glad you liked Eon. Greg Bear is an amaz- 
ingly versatile writer; see what you think of 
The Infinity Concerto and Blood Music. Your 
reaction to his descriptive passages was inter- 
esting: Now that you mention it, I was both- 
ered by the same thing, though I hadn’t ver- 
balized it before. I’ll show him your comments 
(he’s a friend, and takes both good and bad 
criticism very well). 


(And it’s good to see someone else who 
knows that book and movie titles should be 
italicized—or underlined if you don’t have 
italics—and not printed in boldface! 

I was looking at the Epson Geneva (from 
DAK) myself. But service would be a real 
problem, I fear, despite Drew Kaplan’s claims. 
The price is about right, considering the ma- 
chine’s capabilities, even though you (and I) 
don’t need another printer. 

I ought to mention that I have dealt with 
DAK several times and found them very easy 
to do business with, even when I had to return 
things that I didn’t like (one of those was their 
computerized equalizer, 2 $200 item, and they 
took it back with nary a word). 

Congratulations to you and Kate! 


Andy Anda Glad to hear that you're in 
a company that you like, doing work that 
you like on equipment that you like, and 
that you're happily engaged (presumably to 
a woman you like...). (Are Gail and I swim- 
ming against the tide, or what?) 


Susannah West. I found the last Crum- 
berunchers to be perfectly easy to read. Don’t 
worry about it. 

I liked your comments about regional 
food. I think that at least one reason that 
the United States lacks a “cuisine” of its own 
is that our culture is still very young. Many 
of the “ethnic” foods which people around 
here are fond of come from European cultures 
that predate the United States by many hun- 
dreds of years (I assume that relatively few 
recipes from pre-Renaissance times survive; if 
I’m wrong, it just makes my point stronger) or 
from Asian cultures that are far older. (Bear 
in mind that I have utterly no knowledge of 
this subject, and so am making this up as I go 
along! In other words, don’t quote me.) 

In point of fact, there is such a thing as a 


true American cuisine... but I don’t see many 
restaurants specializing in Hopi, Sioux, or 
Navajo cooking. From what little I know, I'd 
guess that this stems from the vast difference 
in technology and living styles between the 
native Americans and the European invaders: 
Hunter-gatherers just aren’t very likely to de- 
velop an involved style of cooking. 


I suppose you might say that the Thanks- 
giving dinner is the quintessential American 
meal. It even has some (remote) ties to native 
American foods, at least in some families. 


I must say that I’ve never heard of 
Hot Browns, Buffalo Wings, or Cincinnati 
Chili...yet. Out here a type of cuisine known 
as “nouvelle Californian” is evolving; the 
meals are generally on the light side, with 
lots of seafood and poultry and relatively little 
beef on the menu. Nuts, fruits (no snide re- 
marks!) and veggies are very big, as are salad 
bars. (I’m told that when salad bars first came 
in, California restaurants referred to them as 
“New York style salad bars,” and vice versa.) 
“Country French” dishes (quiches and what- 
not) are also well-represented. 


The restaurants themselves are usually light 
and airy, often with lots of plants around; they 
usually have jazz fusion or New Age music on 
the speakers. Greg Ruffa tells me that these 
places are known as “fern bars” back east, at 
least when the decor is carried to extremes. 


A friend of mine once noted how many 
cultures have invented some form of meat- 
in-dough dish. The Mexicans have burritos, 
the Italians have ravioli and calzones, the 
English have beef Wellington, in Cantonese 
restaurants you can get moo shu anything, the 
Canadians have pasties, and the French have 
something... but I don’t remember what it’s 
called. He was thinking of hosting a “burrito 
party” where the munchies would include sam- 
ples of all such variants. 


Rolf Wilson Re ct Rod Smith on SDI, the 
trouble with this is that there are several grey 
areas. To name just one, the Russians may 
believe that SDI would work against their cur- 
rent arsenal, but that they could overwhelm 
anything we could afford to build by building 
even more missiles. (Most: SDI proponents, ex- 
cept Reagan, now admit that we can’t expect 
to defend anything but our own counterstrike 
force against a full-scale attack.) 

I still don’t believe that the Russians would 
be crazy enough to strike first. If we think they 
will, then the last thing we want to do is to put 
up a strategic defense which they think will 
work, because we'll provoke them into strik- 
ing before it’s ready. On the other hand, if 
we don’t believe that they’ll strike first, it be- 
comes very difficult to justify either SDI or our 
own strategic forces, unless we think that we 
might want to strike first some day. 

Greg Bear has a counterargument: Even if 
we can’t defend against a full-scale first strike, 
SDI could defend against. a small number of 
missiles launched by accident or by a small 
nation, a “mad General,” or a terrorist group. 

In any case, I'd still like to see the research 
funded. (I'd prefer that the same money be 
spent on basic research, but I’ll take what I 
can get.) 

Both Harlan Ellison and Jerry Pour- 
nelle are quite approachable, within limits. 
Harlan can be a problem if he’s recently been 
“approached” by too many obnoxious fans; he 
seems to bring out the worst in them. With 
Jerry Pournelle, the question is more one of 
“why would you want to approach him?” He’s 
far more objectionable than Harlan ever was. 

Re its it’s its’, here’s a simple rule: “It” 
is a pronoun, like “him” or “her.” Pronouns 
have their own special possessive forms; if you 
want the possessive of “it,” you don’t write 
“it’s” any more than you would write “her’s;” 
you use “its” and “hers.” But when you con- 
tract “it” and “is’ to get “it’s,” you use the 


apostrophe (contractions always get apostro- 
phes). 

I can’t think of a case where you’d want to 
use “its’.” 

Don’t feel bad. I’ve been doing this stuff 
write for years, and now (in my old age) I 
find myself typing the wrong things. I look at 
the screen and see that I’ve used “too” when 
I meant “two,” “it’s” when I meant “its,” and 
worse. Sometimes I don’t look at the screen, 
and then I’m embarrassed. Dammit, I know 
better! But my fingers don’t, it seems. 


Captain Al Funny how people from differ- 
ent parts of the country are fond of swearing 
that the driving where they come from is the 
worst, as if it was something to be proud of! 
Greg Ruffa tells me that there’s a stronger ver- 
sion of Number 2: “Don’t use directional sig- 
nals, except in a misleading manner. Other- 
wise you’re giving information to the enemy.” 
He also declares that the driving Out Here is 
the worst he’s seen anywhere, Boston and New 
Jersey not excluded. I find this difficult to 
believe, but then I’m used to the vagaries of 
southern California drivers, and not to those of 
other realms. Besides, we spent almost three 
years in LA; after that, San Diego is easy! 
(It’s also all too easy for me to get away with 
stunts with which San Diego drivers haven’t 
yet learned to cope, albeit at the risk of leaving 
various and sundry accidents in one’s wake.) 
I am thinking seriously about taking one 
of the weekend-long courses in performance 
driving. They’re offered at a raceway up 
in Pomona (on the eastern outskirts of LA), 
among other places. It’s not that I want to 
drive fast, but that I want to drive better. 
The place I recently read about teaches you 
things like how to control a car and put it 
where you want to even while you’re bring- 
ing it out of a skid, how to make emergency 
lane changes at high speed without. going into 
a non-recoverable skid (and to recognize when 
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that’s possible and when it isn’t); how to mini- 
mize the severity of unavoidable accidents, and 
soon. I put 15,000 miles on my car every year; 
that’s a lot of hours to be out there and ex- 
posed, and the freeways aren’t going to get 
any less crowded. I keep thinking that if I'd 
learned some of those tricks I could’ve avoided 
the head-on that cost my insurance company 
$3000 last year. 

(I'd had a green light for a good fifteen sec- 
onds before entering an intersection, the inter- 
section was clear, and all visible cross-traffic 
was stopped behind their limit lines. Just 
as I got there, a woman in a beat-up Pinto 
ran the light, realized what she’d done, saw 
me coming, and panic-stopped right in front 
of me. It was clearly her fault, and I had 
a witness who very kindly stopped and told 
the police that I had had the green light, but 
she was uninsured... at least no one was hurt. 
I don’t know if I could’ve changed lanes in 
time; I remember thinking that I couldn’t, 
but then I know little more about high-speed 
emergency maneuvers than any other average 
driver, which is to say, not much. 

(And if she had known what she was doing, 
she’d have known that if she’d kept going in- 
stead of braking, we'd have missed each other!) 

So, when do I get Book 4 for Pyro? 


Greg Ruffa Re ct Guy: “With the kind 
of nonsense that’s being allowed to run 
unchecked in this country lately, America may 
not have to concern itself with a future...” 
You need to talk to Greg Bear more often. He 
points out that the number of far-right funda- 
mentalists, the number of Lyndon LaRouche 
followers, and the number of members of just. 
about any other “nonsense” group you can 
think of, is far fewer than the number of peo- 
ple in the country who have severe mental ill- 
nesses. That’s down, as he puts it, at the 
“noise level.” Granted that some of these folks 
make a lot of noise, and may even be listened 


to for short periods, but no such group has 
ever held sway for very long. 


Guy Wicker 1 liked your double-detonator 
bomb. You didn’t tell us how the “terrorist” 
could defuse it, unless it’s by shorting the det- 
onators. é 


Sam Paris I hope things work out for you. 
I know first-hand that it is not easy to break 
up a long-term relationship, whatever the cir- 
cumstances. Hang tough, as they say. (But 
don’t let the experience make you too tough.) 


Valli Hoski If the threat of being dropped 
is the penultimate reason for writing for APA- 
TECH, what is the ultimate reason? What 
could be worse than being dropped? (Maybe 
you are condemned to receive APA-TECH for 
the rest of your life, but forbidden to write for 
it, so you always feel guilty?) 

I liked your comments about Chicago’s 
neighborhoods. (Gail and I much enjoyed the 
mini-tour you gave us while we were out there 


for Chicon IV.) 


Joachim Schiirman Congratulations on 
getting your ham license! I recently ac- 
quired my late father-in-law’s ancient commu- 
nications receiver (a Hammarlund HQ-129-X; 
it is in desperate need of alignment and it im- 
ages like a first-surface mirror,® but otherwise 
it works pretty well) and my longtime interest 
in getting my “ticket” is slowly returning. I’m 
not snre, though, if I really need yet another 
indoor hobby. 

I appreciated the DX log excerpts. I can 
remember when Popular Electronics (remem- 
ber them?) had a monthly column called “En- 
glish Language Broadcasts to North America,” 


2Which, for those of you who aren’t sure, is not a 
good thing! 


ll 


listing all of the easy-to-hear stuff in GMT se- 
quence. I’ve recently been trying to find some- 
thing similar with no luck. There is a mag- 
azine called Popular Communications which 
covers SWLing, hamming, scanners, etc., and 
which has a very nice listing of SW reception 
reports, but it’s in order by country! 

Ido not believe that the designation of ASCII 
code 129 for “i” is part of any official stan- 
dard. Of course, just about anything IBM does 
is a de facto standard, so it’s likely to work on 
most any PC that you come across. 

(In IATpX I get the ii by typing \"u. If 
you haven’t guessed already, IATRX document 
files are full of backslashes. Also left and right 
braces.) 


Kiran Wagle I'll have to find those books 
by Donald Moffit; they sound intriguing. 

Re SDI, one problem with a working ballis- 
tic missile defense is that it may make the per- 
ceived consequences of a first strike less hor- 
rible, and therefore make the first. strike more 
“thinkable.” We have avoided nuclear war for 
all these years in part because everybody has 
some idea of just how bad things would be if 
the missiles were ever launched. How do you 
go about convincing the Russians that, once 
having set up a system that could theoreti- 
cally take out anything they could throw at 
us, we’d have any reason not to launch a first 
strike? 

Remember, the Russians have had their ter- 
ritory invaded many times, and they have 
sworn that it will never happen again. And 
they can’t possibly defend themselves without 
nuclear missiles. If we seem to be on the verge 
of putting up a system that will render their 
missiles useless, they will have no choice (by 
their doctrine) to stop us before it’s finished. 
This is why many people feel that an effective 
missile defense would be destabilizing. It’s a 
crazy way to think, but that’s the way things 
are for now. 
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Also keep in mind that the SDI opponents 
of whom you speak may be distinguishing 
between missiles in their silos and missiles 
launched. There’s not a lot of reason to be 
afraid of a missile in its silo, and very good 
reasons to fear a missile that’s been launched. 
The current stalemate, ridiculous though it 
may seem, has done a good job of keeping the 
missiles in their silos for many years. Some- 
one who believes that the imminent deploy- 
ment of a “working” strategic defense system 
might bring the missiles out of their silos (and 
this view is logically defensible, even though it 
may be wrong) will very logically oppose that 
deployment. 

Also, you haven’t defined what you mean 
by a system that “works.” A system that 
can knock out any Russian missile in its boost 
phase, no matter where it’s launched from, 
and no matter where it’s headed? (Not even 
Reagan has suggested that we could build such 
a thing.) Or a system that can take out any- 
thing that’s thrown at us? Or anything that’s 
thrown at us from Russia? Or anything that’s 
headed for our own missile silos? Do you 
see the problem? If we could flip a switch 
and erect what amounted to an impenetrable 
shield, fine; but I think things are far more 
complicated than that. 


BCNU 


It’s time to stop fussing over this thing and get 
it printed and mailed! There no doubt many 
tupoes and such remain, but at some point one 
has to say “It’s good enough!” 

I can’t promise to write for every issue, but 
Ill at least. try to show up in every other one. 
Look for a Pyro in your mailbox soon... 


—Jamie Hanrahan 


One board in your 


MicroVAX or VAXBI 
computer speaks DECnet 
DDCMP on multiple 
high: ‘speed lines. 


|\(==U) Simpact four port speaking terms, Simpact 


DDCMP products let packages are the answer, 

you get on DECnet We interface to RS-232, 

without sacrificingthe  RS-422 and V.35 electrical 

VAX power you protocols with full modem 

purchased. control on all ports. 

Introducing the Simpact = Installation is 

Q-bus and VAXBI packages easy! After the 
for multiple DECnet DDCMP board is in the slot 


lines, A single board supports and the software 
four full-duplex ports, Link configured—your MicroVAX 


rates to 256 Kbps. Software and VAXBI computers are 
selectable synchronous and talking. 
asynchronous lines, One So let's start talking. Call 
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Not even with your budget! 


Compare Simpact's solution Simpact 


of fewer boards, more ports, Simpact Associates, Inc. 
and expansion capability for 9210 Sky Park Court 
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communication. 565- 
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exact position of the star, which is a double) must have 
Letter from Easton eee ee an the wad ws cozukansen in Vanna Cr 
maybe I was loaking at the wrong star, which is also 


Guy Consolmagno possible--it was my firsttime, afterall. But Ilearned a 
200 High St lot about how to set things up, and we got to look at 
Easton, PA 18042 other objectsafterwards. 
(215) 252 5020 

The Future of NASA: Many thanks to everyone 
Ispent an hour writing up mailing comments to every- for their comments... I haven't gotten the Washington 


one, and now I can't find my bles anywhere. If! U. Magazine article as of this writing but with luck it 
don't find them by the end of the weekend, I'll just should arrive by Feb 13, when I give my talk. [ am 

~- have to write a-new set, I guess. ——-----—~ --—- also supposed to get-a preprint of areportfrom the — -— 

Science Committee on their ideas of what NASA 
We're under a foot and a half of snow here. It'sreally should be daing; if there's anything juicy init, I'll pass 
quite beautiful, especially since I walk to work. I itonto APATech next month. I may quate Greg's 
missed snow terribly when I was in Africa, and I comments verbatim, as “ane person's views"...they 

~-missed.it when I was a grad studeat in Arizona (aow~—---should-provake a lot of discussian!———--—--————- ~~ 
some ten years ago) but I never seemed to get much 


when I was living in Boston, either. I lived through Ihad hoped my "talk" could actually be more af a dis- 
same pretty snow-lean yearsthere (missedthe blizzard cussion, but it turns out 50 people have signed up for 
of ‘78 by 6 months). So this is especially nice. It's my session so it may have to be more structured. .. 


orem probebly-the most I've had to play-aroundia for about~-—--means Flt-have to aripare something to Say fem vemen 
10 years. It was a spooky storm, too--thunder and 
Jightning during the snow. Life im Easton: Not much of interest. Since you'll 
be reading thisin mid-February, you could probably 
Of course, poor New York City is paralyzed. They've care less What I did over Christmas (not much...I did 
had a commuter rail strike this past week, and 8" hit- get to see Greg, but he told you all about that last 
ting Manhattan during the day just served tothorough- — manth). I spent most of the holidays at work, prepar- 


dy foul things up for the commuters. ing my notea/textbook for the planetary course I'm 
this term. I laser printed it at my friend Dan's 
_ And they're predicting another4 inches for tonight........office st SUNY Stony Brook early.in January, sent it... 


to the local printers on campus here, and it's now 
AsteroidOccultation: Last night we tried observing _ available for $4 at the callege bookstore. Itlooks love- 
the occultatian of a star by the asteraid Papagena. It ly. Amazing how laser printed or typeset stuff loaks 


‘was my first attempt at an asteroid occultation. The more true than meretypewriting- 
ideais to watch the star (which is brighter than the as- 
teroid) blink out as the asteroid crosses in front of it, Classes start on Monday, Jan 26--tomorrow! I am 


and then time how long it's out. The more precise the looking forward to it. After four years, I still love to 
timing, the better. The favored way oftimingistoget teach. Mustbe because I'm such a ham. But it also is 
ashoctwavesetto WWV, the standardtimestationthat because the physics is still fresh and exciting and fun 


beeps every secand, and then run a tape recorder to to me--just watching it all fit together and work, seeing 
record your comments and the WWV beeps. When the equationssalve themselves intobeautiful symmet- 
you shout "now" (or hit something that makes aloud ric principles, gives me a lift that Irealize sounds ri- 
¢lick) then you know that the event has started, and diculous when I try to describe it. Put it this 


you shout again when it's over. Then all you have to way...when I was alone in Kenya, lying in bed late at 

do is count the number of beeps on the tape, and you night, there'd be twotopics I would daydream about, 

can even extrapolate to within a fraction of a second. and one of them was physics. (And physics has never 
suggested that maybe we should just be good friends. ) 

In honor of the occultation, I went down to the local 

Radio Shack and bought myself a portable shortwave Doonesbury: Did anybody here notice the week of 

and a cheapo tape recorder. I'd wanted a shortwave Doonesbury cartoans that cansisted of nothing but jig- 

for awhile anyway. I gotreal used to listeningto BBC saw puzzle pieces? Did anyone try to cut them out and 

when I wasin the Peace Corps, and Ikeep telling my-  putthe puzzle together? A guy here at work did...I'll 

self I'll also start to practice my German again. So run it next month if there's interest. 

Joachim Schtrmann's comments were very timely this 

month! 


Incidentally, we didn't see the occultation. The path of 
the asteroid (which was rather uncertain, as was the 


Mailing Comments: 


Well, I never did find what I wrote out before, 30 I'll 
write these from scratch... 


Kate Yele: | am a great fan of L'Engle (I think I'm 
the one who started talking about her here, most re- 
cently...) Oddly, one thing I like about her is that she 
is not consistent: some books (like Arm af the Startish 
are fabulous, and others (like Dryyaas iz the Sea just 
don't quite work for me, soit makes her seem more 
human as a writer, and I don't approach each book 
with dread, fearing it won't live up to an impossibly 
high standard. It's like being relaxed, w: ing a 
pitcher win a 10-hit game, rather than chewing nails 
watching a no-hitter. 


In one of her non-fiction books, she had a wonderful 
description of writing Am af the Starfish At one 
paint, her hero wakes up in a ital room and is gur- 
prised to see someone at his bedside wham he'd never 
met before. L'Engle says that, as a writer, she was 
just as surprised as her hero--she had no idea where 
this new character came from, and what he was daing 
in her novel. She just fett somehow that the story sud- 
_denly demanded him. He turng out in many ways to 
‘bethe central figure of the story, butin her original 


jotting of the book he didn't exist at all. Iam aterrible 


fiction writer (which Greg will attest to) but I enjoy 
writing fiction, simply because I enjoy it when charac- 
ters and event pop themselves into my story and take 
on alife of their own like that. 


Do you know where one can get copies of many of the 
books listed in the endpapers af A¢gay Waters? I'd 


Hever heurd of Severed Wagy or tots of-her other ~~~ ~~~ 


books, and now I'm dying to read them. 


~ Tenjoy children's books, even bad ones, but there are 


few children's authors whom I can read and still appre- 
“ciate as an adult. I only read L'Engle when I was an 
adult, soI can't tell how I would have reacted to her 
when I was a kid. Edward Eager ( Hael(Magyc, etc.)is 
one fantasy writer I loved when I was young whom I 
still enjoy. Eleanor Cameron (the Afustroam Planet 
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-~books)is another: Arthur Ransame (Swallows aad —-—- 


Amazons etc.), not afantasy/sf writer at all, is stili my 
favorite. (He led afascinating life, incidentally, being 
an eyewitness to the Russian Revolution as arepotter 
for a British new: , and he later married Trotsky's 

.) To methe most important part of any novel 
are the characters, and if they.are real people worth car- 
ing about then I'm sald on the book. Unfortunately, 
few SF writers nowadays have created such charac- 
ters. 


Crembcruachers: I am now using R 5 
which does everything I'd ever want a layout program 


to do, including spellchecking. And it's not copy pro- 
tected, taboot! 


Tremember in my first set of mailing comments having 
lots to say about English, but I've forgotten what I had 
to say... My brotherisa student/TA teaching 

i se Northern Mi igan U, and he's also praised 
the PBS program on English. It's one of the few 
things I regret not having a TV for. 


I'm sure you've played the old game about regional 
names for foods, and foods which are named for some 
place where you'll never find them. What do they call 
"English Muffins” in England? "Michigan Red Hots” 
in Michigan? "Denver Omelettes" in Denver? "Coney 
Island ials" on Coney Island? "Boston Milk- 
shakes" in Boston (hint: it's not a frappe)? 


Cap't Al: See my comment about RSGahove. The 
picture was ly thunderscanned, but what you 
saw wasa Mi inted version so it lost quite a bit of 
its original resolution. Thunderscanis wonderful, but 
it's so slow... 


For those of you without a Mac... Thunderscanis a de- 
vice which replaces the ribbon on your printer. You 


~ ingest a picture where the paper goes, run the 


and the scanner digitizes the picture. You get 300 pts/ 
inch resolution (same as a laserprinter) plus a gray- 
scale, so you can process the image, making it darker 
or lighter, changing contrast, etc. And it costs under 
$200 mail order. 


Thanks for the xeroxed articles. Ifor ane really appre- 
ciate them—I don't get to see A riatianlewk or EE 
Times so this APA has been for years my main source 
for thesearticles. E 


Greg: Why do I detect, in your d 
in Easton, arefrain (a la Bi of "I wouldn't 
live there if you paid me..."? Wish I could jain yon 
forthe convention. 


Dr. Goazo: Enjoyed your descriptions of Chicago, a 
place I've never beento. I too am an avid reader of the 
Sconamiss foe much the seme reasons you give. __ 


Kiran: The Mason-Dixon line: Pennsylvania 
from. land; it's a bit south of 40°, at about 39°43° 


(accordingtothe Encyclopedia Britannica). 


jescription of my life - 


THE FRACTURED FICKLE FINGER OF FATE 


Bonnie Jones 
129 Burcham #41 
East Lansing, Michigan 48825 


First, I want to thank everybody who sent me a Christmas 
card to the above address. I know its kinda late to be 
thanking people but I didn’t get the cards until I got back 
to Michigan State after the holidays. 

The title of my apa refers to my broken finger, which is 
ing quite nicely, thank you. All the hardware is out and 
m working on getting it back to full mobility. 

I just had a birthday. I am now 27 years old. rT 
remember a couple of issues ba the discussion came up as to 
whe was oldest. IT wonder if I am the youngest person in the 
zine. I don’t think so. I suspect Linda is a few months 
younger than I am since we wer n the same grade at good ald 
Lane Tech High Turning 27 s me think about when J was a 
kid. My defi ion of being an ad was having a full-time 
job, car, my Own apartment, and maybe a steady boyfriend. 
Well, since I don’t have the first twa, and I‘m still getting 
some support fram my parents, by this standard I certainly 
can’t consider myself as an adult. It also means that most 
oF my friends aren’t adults either. it still amazes me to be 
lled "Ma‘am, Of course, I don‘t exactly look Like an 
adult. For example, I was waiting in the office of a middie 
school (grades 6,7,8) to see the principle for my testing, 
and the secretary referred to me as ‘this kid’. Also one of 
the students asked me if I attended the school. Which would 
have made me at the most, 14 years old. 

Dave Levine re yr Ct. Sheila: the upper peninsula of 
Michigan had a lot of problems getting recognized. We 
recently came across a map that had the UF as part of 
Canada.*® It is possible I will be in Fortland in the end of 
April for the Association af American Geographers Conventian. 
F haps we could meet for dinner? 

Susannah: The paperback book club is using ‘The Stery of 
English’ and ‘The Day the Universe Changed’ as enticers. 

They are certainly worth the trouble of joining the club, 
Rolf: It only took you two days to learn how to juggle! 
e been ying on and off far manths. OF course, nok 
steady could be part of my problem. 
an ore oye Cb. Barry: I disagree with yeu en Ean, be 
t half of the book but found the other half 
her abstract and I wanted to see how the 
and Americ would wey out their problems and use 
stone for traveling the univ 
ently, we were shown a new product for doing 
rheads from the PC. It is called DATASHOW by Kodak. (See 
For T thought samebady might be 


h 
T 


4 


wi Aiea sigh 


Advanced Presentation Technology 


Innovative System Design 


Components of the KODAK DATASHOW 
System incorporate advanced digital elec- 
tronics technology designed to make 
your presentations easier and more 
effective. 

The DATASHOW Projection Pad houses 
the largest liquid crystal display (LCD) 
available today. When placed on the glass 
platen of an overhead projector, the pad 
generates a clear, legible on-screen dis- 
play—crisp, dark 
blue images on a 
light grey back- 
ground. Because 
the pad’s aspect 
ratio is identical to 
that of a color 
monitor, projected 
images always re- 
tain their original 
appearance. And 
no special internal circuit boards are re- 
quired to interface with the host 
computer—simply plug one cable into 
the PC’s existing IBM standard color 
graphics adapter and serial ports. 

The DATASHOW IR Remote Control 
device is small enough to fit your hand 
comfortably, but its 
18-key pad lets you 
choose exactly 
what the audience 
will see. A built-in 
infrared link 
signals functions 
directly to the Pro- 
jection Pad with- 
out any wires to 
confine your 
mobility. You are free to move almost 
anywhere in the room during the 
presentation. 

A protective 
soft-cover case is 
available for 
transporting the 
Projection Pad, 
connecting cable 
and Remote Con- 
trol. Add show 
diskettes, and your 
presentation is 
ready for the road. 


Sophisticated System 
Operating Software 

Included with the KODAK DATASHOW 
System is software to help organize and 
monitor the presentation of finished 
screen images. Although you can create 
and project screen images using just your 
own PC applications programs, this 
system software maximizes the power of 
KODAK DATASHOW 
hardware. 

Close attention to 
typical user needs 
guided system soft- 
ware development. 
The result is a 
program with the 
sophistication and 
power to be excep- 


tionally easy to use. 
With the SHOWMAKER Software package, 
even computer novices can assemble a 
quality presentation the first time out. 
And the self prompting, menu-driven 
software is easy to learn and remember. 


Critical Acclaim 

Computer professionals are impressed 
with the potential of the DATASHOW 
System. Here's a sample of opinions from 
leading commentators in the computer 
area: 

“This product is a doozy,” said Joel 
Ory, of Orr & Associates, Danbury, CT. 
“It should have a great impact on busi- 
ness and business communications.” 
Comment by Joel Orr, quoted by Bob 
Rhein in MIS Week, May 19, 1986. 

... This (product) is going to have one 
mighty effect on education, starting with 
science and engineering, and then 
everywhere else. —Jerry Pournelle, 
writing in J7foWorld, May 12, 1986. 


Computer Craft of Northern Mich: 
2729 East Prosper Rd. 
Falmouth, MI 49632 


(616) 826-4150 


See For Yourself 


To take a closer look at how the 
DATASHOW System can make your 
graphics presentations more productive 
and exciting, sign up for a no-obligation 
demonstration. We'll refer your name to 
a participating dealer in Kodak Electronic 
Display Products. Call this toll-free 
number today: 1-800-44KODAK 
(1-800-445-6325), Ext. 880. 


System Specifications. 
KODAK DATASHOW SYSTEM 
Cat. No, 821-4207 
KODAK DATASHOW Projection Pad: 
* Dimensions: 11.8 x 13 x 2.1 inch. 
(300 x 330 x 53 mm). Enclosed liquid crystal ~ 
display (LCD) area: 8 x 6 inch 
(205 x 154 mm). 
Aspect Ratio: 1.3:1 
Pixel Resolution: 640 x 200 
Power: 5-volt AC/DC converter power 
supply with grounded 3-prong wall plug 
Cabling: 6 ft. permanently attached cable 
with appropriate connectors for the host 
computer's RS-232C serial port, IBM standard 
color graphics adapter RGB port, and IBM 
RGB monitor input. 
KODAK DATASHOW IR Remote Control: 
© Dimensions: 1.8 x 6 x 0.8 inch 
(47 x 152 x 20 mm) 
© Power: 2 AA batteries 
* Keys: 18, arranged in 3 vertical rows 
* Remote Control Commands: 
—Adyance/Reverse 
—Random Access 
—Split Screen 
—Highlight 
—Point 
—Adjust Contrast 
—Invert Image 
—Blank Screen 
Also included: SAYETT SHOWMAKER Software, 
List Price $1270 


KODAK DATASHOW Soft Case 
Cat No. 841-4682 
available as an accessory. 


iggested prices only and are 
subject to change without notice. Actual selling 
Prices are determined by the dealer. 


Eastman Kodak Company 
Motion Picture & 

Audiovisual Products Division 
Rochester, NY 14650 


SOME KIND OF MISERABLE EXCUSE 
FOR AN APAZINE by Barry Gehm 


It's like this... 

I just got home from a twelve-hour day 
in front of the word processor, so there's 
nothing I'm looking forward to more than typing 


Several people have already reported 
on Ishercon. I don't have much to add -- it 
was a great time as “sual, although my enjoyment 
was somewhat lessened by coming down with a 
terrible sore throat that weekend, and discover- 
ing that the neighborhood welcome committee 
had smashed my car window and stolen my luggage 
on the last night of the party. A pretty irra- 
tional choice of swag, and we found most of 
it dumped in a nearby back yard. Many, many 


an apazine. On the other hand, it's been several thanks to akl my friends who combed the neigh- 


months since I contributed, and Greg has been 
swinging the axe with alacrity lately. Maybe 
we should change his official name fram Shal- 
maneser to Ko-Ko. Then we could change Donna's 
to Poo-Bah. (I'm under a geas to tell one joke 
a year that Kurt Erichsen would understand. 
That was it.) 

It's not that I don't have anything to 
say, I just don't have time. I was down for 
almost two weeks with the flu right after Isher- 
con (friends are for sharing...) and I'm still 
catching up at work (writing the paper I was 
supposed to be writing over Christmas vacation, 
and which absolutely positively has to be done 
before I leave for San Diego. 

Ah, yes, San Diego. The folks at Con 
Quistador decided that Bill and Barry would 
be even better Gohs than Bill alone. So they 
very nicely invited me along, and I came out 


of the bathroom I'd been sulking in and accepted. 


As I look at if,having booked Charlie McCarthy, 
they decided they might as well get Zdddy Bérddn 
Mortimer Snerd, too. In any case, a free trip 
form Michigan to southern California in the 
middle of winter is nothing to sneeze at. 


WAT DoYou MEN 
YOU CANT GIVEMEA 


IM SORRY, 
MR. FISHHANK, 


borhood to help find it. Sometimes I feel 
that we're not all that close because we can't 
get together very often, but you folks really 
came through. 
Anyway, be here next month folks, when 
I'll be back with a lot of stories about Cali- 
fornia, position papers on SDI and spelling 
in apazines, and lots of mailing comments... 
Yeah, that's it. 


Pot-Shots by Ashleigh Brilliant 


AND, 
IN CERTAIN CASES, 
THIS CAN SE 
VERY 
INCONVENIENT, 


WE DON'T INSURE 
UNLIT BONFIRES, 


= SAT DoWN BESIDE HER, 
SAID HELLO, OFFERED To 

BUY HER A DRINI<---- 

AND THEN NATURAL SELEcTION 
RE anny ITS gis HEAR. 


THaves io- 


The Adventures of Uncle Bear 


and his Incendiary Motor-Car 


A submission to APA-TECH 48. The Adventures of Uncle Bear #1 
by John Hall, 32 Knollbrook Rd, Apt. 23, Rochester, NY 14610 
716 482-8554  {allegra,selsmo}lrochester!kodaklektoolsijohn 


Welcome to the on-going adventures of Uncle Bear. Yes, he’s definitely a bear. He’s big and 
furry (all over his body). He likes honey. When he’s hungry or frustrated he growls a lot. When 
his tummy’s full he likes to hibernate. He is said to give good bear hugs. He sure sounds like a 
bear to me. 


Back to reality, before this gets too cutesy-wutesy. | am in fact John Hall. "Uncle Bear" is a 
fannish nickname | received for the reasons listed above. In the tradition of Tom Swift, The 
Radio Boys, The Boy Scouts, and (who could forget) The Heterodyne Boys, each issue of this 
‘zine will have a title such as: The Adventures of Uncle Bear at the Sun’s core, The Adventures 
of Uncle Bear and his Lead Balloon, The Adventures of Uncle Bear in the Caves of Honey, you 
get the idea. 


Today, our story is that of Uncle Bear and his Incendiary Motor-Car: 


eee 


The snow began falling at noon. By quitting time at the Camera Works the streets were slippery 
and rutted. Traffic was snarled on the expressways, so | got off on Goodman Street to make 
my way home through the back streets of the city. Predictably, the street traffic was jammed as 
well. To make matters worse, my faithful 1981 Capri, "Tomcat", was acting up. His exhaust 
was making strange "chuff-chuff" sounds, throttle response was gutless, it took a foot on the 
accelerator to keep him from stalling at idle. 


"Hmm. What was that funny smell?", | asked myself. "Well, whatever, this is no time to stop 
and check it out. I'll take a look at it when I get home" 


A few minutes later, "(sniff), (sniff), (gag), (choke) Yow! The back seat is on fire. Time to stop 
and have a look.” (The car fills rapidly with smoke). 

! managed to get the car off of the main avenue onto a residential side street. No flames were 
evident, but smoke was pouring out from under the back seat. Looking under the car, both the 
catalytic converter and the muffler were incandescent orange. 


| opened the hatch and (forgetting that it was an alcohol-water mixture) poured two gallons of 
windshield-washer fluid down behind the seat. Fortunately it was more water than alcohol, so it 
did indeed quench the fire. Pulling out the back seat, | scooped snow onto the hot spot until the 
Steaming stopped. The underside of the foam on the left side of the seat was burned away. 


With the situation stabilized, | prevailed upon a local to use his telephone. Having no better 
ideas, | called 911 and asked to speak to a fireman. When | told the nice 911 lady that the fire 
was out, she gave me the Fire Department's non-emergency number. | called the and 
explained my situation. They said "We'll send a truck right away". 

"No, no.", says I, "The fire is out. Just send a fireman to take a look and be sure”. 


As | walked through the snow, back to my car, | could hear distant sirens, converging on my 
location. Out of the raging storm came a huge pumper engine and a ladder truck. | guess they 
wanted to be prepared if the fire had spread to the upper stories of my car. Fifteen firemen in 
rubber coats, rubber boots, and all poured out of these vehicles and proceeded to stand around 
my car saying things like "Yep, that was a fire, for sure." | kept careful watch to make sure the 


tie 
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guy with the axe didn’t start looking for fire “inside the walls". After twenty minutes of determin- 
ing that the fire was out and blocking the street, they packed up their gear and headed back to 
their Fire Hall. 

Well, there | was. Joanne was working overtime, so she wouldn't be leaving work for two more 
hours. Even if she left early, the traffic was so bad that it would take her an hour to reach me. 
The buses weren't moving very fast. Even if | could find a phone, it was unlikely | could get a 
cab. | was only about four miles from home. | walked. 

A few days later when we got the car to the shop, it turned out that the carburettor had malfunc- 
tioned, providing too rich a mixture to the engine. This resulted in unburned gasoline in the 
exhaust which burned in the exhaust system. A side effect of this was a blockage of the sys- 
tem, causing the chuffing, stalling, and gutless behavior of the car. (They also found a leaking 
pinion seal on the differential, an unrelated, but equally expensive problem). 

Tonight we scrubbed the soot off of the inside of the car with Fantastic and Windex, sprayed 
Lysol on the smelliest spots and put an Industrial-Strength Air-Wick in the car. Tomorrow it goes 
back to work with me. 


CHALLENGER TRIBUTE 


I'm writing this on January 28th, the aniversary of the Challenger accident. Here is a piece that 
appeared on the net a few weeks afterward. It speaks for itself. 


Reprinted here without permission- 
An article by Bill Earls, freelance Connecticut writer 
Special to the Asbury Park Press, February 10, 1986 


In the sadness of Challenger’s fiery end it's important to 

remember that It's not really the astronauts we're crying for. 

It's ourselves. 

You don't cry for people who knew the risks, and said, "The risk is worth It” 
For people who died doing what they wanted to. 

Most of us die a littie at a time. 

Watching interviews with McAuliffe, McNair, Resink and all the others, looking 
at their credentials- The Ph.Ds, flight hours, the honors, the incredible 
competence- it was Impossible not to admire them. 


Impossible not to identify with them. How much they were like us. 


We're the same age. Had the same chances, went to the same schools. We 
were good athletes, took piano, wanted to fly. 


We thrilled to John Glenn just as Scobee and Smith did. Were just as touched 
by JFK's "Ask not..." speech, just as hurt by King’s death... 


And we though we could make a difference, too. Do something under the 
blue ribbon with the white stars, our name on the Pulitzer rolls, our number 
In Canton or Cooperstown, our book on the best seller list. 
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Now we're copy editors, remembering the novel we haven't touched in years; 
a Chevy mechanic, wishing we'd taken that ROTC scholarship; a corporate 
lawyer, bored with brief after brief, looking with pain at the college crew 
Photo; a teacher or mail carrier or factory worker keeping model airplanes 

in a drawer next to old yearbooks and a faded letter sweater. 


We get trapped by pension plans and Blue Cross, mortgages and timidity. We 
don't exercise as much, walk where we use to run. We weigh ideas, evaluate 
things, wonder what people will think, are careful not to offend, think 

of the long term, of security... 


And the dreams go after a while, 

The hope spills out like the lining from ripped teddy bears... and after 

a while we even forget we had the dreams. We learn to mistrust dedication, 
forget that we once worked though the night, studied until our eyes were 
read, believed that we were special. 

Instead we find "Dallas," the Super Bowl and a beer or two after work 

with the other people Just like us. Friday flows into the weekend. January 
fades Into July and 1968 becomes 1986 and we get old and the dreams get 
farther away... 


And the Glenns and the Kings and the Kennedys give way to a new pantheon 
of heroes- Madonnas and Rambos and McEnroes and a gaggle of tawdry Imitators. 


And then- thank God- something like the crew of Challenger reminds 

us of what we can be, what the species is capable of, 

what "a piece of work is man...” 

And they were just like us. 

Almost. 

We wish our own lives could be that dedicated, our own end that clean and 
‘swift. And If most of us had a choice, we'd take and ending that dramatic- 

If we, too, had a life that purposeful. 

In a fair world, the Challenger Seven would have retumed, shared with us what 
they've seen and what they've done, accepted the plaudits and honors they had 
coming. 

But we know the world isn’t fair, 


Never was. 


And in that unfaimess we're reminded again of what a real heroism is; 
working to our limits, knowing the risk, saying the risk is worth it. 


And, perhaps more important, we're reminded what each of us is capable of. 


The tears are for us. 
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MAILING COMMENTS - APA-TECH 47 


Dead Bugs David -- Are you at the Intel installation out near Hillsboro? Several years ago, I'd 
make monthly trips for Kodak out to visit the iRMX-88 development group there. -- Watchmen is 
the best thing I've seen in comics in the past year. Better, even, than Dark Knight and Maus. 


An Unsuppressed Transient Andy -- Sorry | didn't see more of you at Ishercon this year. So 
you're back in Chicago, eh? Maybe we'll see more of you around conventions now. Bring your 
mandolin. 


Crumbcrunchers, Inc. Susannah and David -- Sorry | couldn't find any comment hooks in your 
zine, but it was good to see you two and Marlene at Ishercon. Is St. Lucia’s day the one where 
the oldest daughter dresses in white with a crown of candles on her head? 


Same Old Story Rolf -- The easiest (and cheapest) way | know to secure computers to immov- 
able objects uses plain old eyebolts. Drill a hole big enough for the eyebolt through a sturdy 
part of the machine. If the metal is flimsy, use large round washers inside and out for reinforce- 
ment. Use THREE nuts on the eyebolt, one on the outside, and two on the inside. Tighten the 
inside nuts first, twisting them against one another to lock them in place on the eyebolt. Then 
snug down the nut on the outside so the bolt doesn't rattle. Chain and padlock connect the eye- 
bolt to the anchor of your choice. Steel cable can be used instead of chain, but good solid 
welded-link chain is more secure. This should be screwdriver-proof. No guarantee against 
thieves with hacksaws or bolt-cutters, but it sure beats adhesive pads. 


Down to the Sea With Chips Al -- Interesting to hear about your interest in synths. Shoulda 
known after seeing your christmas present to Todd. Not particularly my bag, but my brother has 
a Studio full of Yamaha, Roland and other such iron, plus an Atari 1040ST that runs most of the 
stuff via MIDI. --- Microwave reheatable containers: watch out for tomato sauces in 
Tupperware-type containers. If the container isn't red, it will be after you ‘wave it. --- | like the 
tips for driving in Boston. They're all true, too. --- The diagram of the cycloid mechanism rem- 
inds me a lot of the hub of a helicopter rotor. It performs much the same function, too. 
Amorphous Abstractions Guy -- Good bomb circuit there. Almost too bad it was defeated by 
an end-run. We’re going to have to work on the bomb contest rules some. 


Dr. Gonzo’s ... Valli -- Great bit on the Polish and Ukranian neigborhoods. If fortune should 
ever find us both in Philadelphia, I'll show you Little Italy. 

Technology for the Mensch Joachim -- See how cleverly | use only first names so | don’t have 
to deal with your umlaut! --- Your story about your adventures in amateur hydroponics is fas- 
cinating. It is certainly a technology well enshrined in science-fiction, but it doesn't seem to 
have a lot of tinkerers. Maybe the grocery store is just too convenient. -— | used to SWL a lot. 
| still have an old Hallicrafters receiver, but it has been over a year since | pulled it out. There 
just aren't enough hours in the days or days in the year any more. 


pert 


That's all for now. The Bear says, "Be Good." 


._~ “THE HOUSE IS EMPTY - BUT BULLETS HIDE IN EVERY CORNER... 


An “after Ishercon" contribution to Apa-Tech, specifically # 48, written by Donna Proni, who is 
usually found at 530 West Walnut Street, Kalamazoo, MI 49007. To speak to me by phone, just dial 
(616) 342-4967, and you will get either me or my machine. 


PHOPHPOPOSODO DOO OOD OOOO HE OOO90000O006000004490OO6000 


Well, another year has come and gone, as well 
as another Ishercon, and our house and sanity 
are still more or less intact (I think). I have two 
Ishercon reports this time - the first one will be 
about what happeneed, and how much fun it 
was, and why I love to have our fifty closest 
friends over for five days. The second one will 
be about what happened and how much trouble 
it was, and why I hate to have our fifty closest 
friends over for five days. Seriously, I'd like to 
start a discussion in this apa, as well as 
elsewhere, about GT beserkers with children. It 
seems that as time goes by, the problems will 
only get worse (as more of us have children), so 
if we can come up with some guidelines that 
satisfy the majority, it will be easier to deal 
with at future beserkers. But that is for later - 
for now, onto the good stuff 


The guests started arriving a little sooner 
than anticipated, with Dave, Susannah, and 
Marlene showing up on our doorstep around 
midnight Tuesday. But, with their help, we got 
things a little straightened up and got a fairly 
good night's sleep. Wednesday afternoon people 
started arriving in bunches, and when Bob, 
Connie, and Rachel arrived we started dinner. 
We had a mild disaster with the chili tasting 
somewhat burned, but we called in an expert 
(Todd), and after many adjustments came out 
with an edible fare for chili dogs. Guy set up the 
fireworks display, and around 11:40 we all 
trooped over to the schoolyard to set them off, 
drink asti, and sing The Twentieth Century is 
Almost Over, and of course, Benson Arizona. It 
was a fairly spectacular display, but amazingly 
enough, no police showed up. I think it may 
have been that this year the city had a display 
downtown (which we could also see fairly well) 
and most police were patrolling around there, 
but‘rreally don't: know. After that we did much 
singing as well as_robostrux construction 
(thanks to whoever brought them [Sheila?)). 
Mike and Alice were due to arrive around 4:30, 
but I conked out before that, leaving others who 
promised to wait up for them. 


Thursday people started making things with 
pipecleaners brought by (I think) Mary Lynn. 
Not only nifty antennae, but also a 
hippocampus, and musical notes and symbols 
as well as many other things. And of course, by 
this time the computer room had been set up 
with several macs which led to marathon 
sessions of maze wars, dungeons of doom, and 


at least one apa hacker (I'm proud of you Sam - I 
never could have done it with all that stuff going 
on around me). Besides the computer games, 
there were also board games being played all 
weekend. And then there were the little yellow 
rubber bullets...You may remember, we had a 
wonderful time on Memorial day by shooting 
each other with these little rubber bullets. Well, 
Parr brought his guns over, and our guns and 
ammo supply came out and the war began. 
Eventually we got from this a "Switzerland" 
sign in the kitchen (I assume it was to denote a 
"pullet free zone"), and a lot of little yellow 
bullets all over the house. I know they're there - 
Ijust have trouble finding them. While this was 
going on, I was thinking about feeding all these 
people who were expending so much energy on 
search and destroy missions. Connie and I had 
planned on lasagne for dinner, but it was all 
still frozen solid (we had made it several weeks 
ahead of time, and put it in the deep freezer). So 
we just shifted up a day and made beef stew 
instead. Steve brought over his portable 35mm 
projector for movie night. He had come up with 
a list of about 10 movies (one choice being 
“surprise us") he thought people might want to 
see, and the vote came out in favor of the 
surprise movie. Steve got two surprises that 
night - the first was an "oscar" that was awarded 
to him by a small group of people (I'm not sure 
who was involved in that), and the second was 
that when he packed up the surprise movie to 
bring it over, he discovered that he was missing 
one of the reels! Instead he showed the runner 
up which was Snow White, This after 13 (?) 
cartoons and several technical delays. But once 
the show came on screen, the natives settled 
down and it was quite enjoyable. We did have a 
reel mix-up with this one too, but that was 
merely a case of reaching for the wrong reel. We 
started to tell Steve that he was missing a scene, 
but then said no, it's two scenes, no wait - there's 
more...this is the wrong reel! But the problem 
was speedily fixed, and they all lived happily 
ever after. We never did find out what the 
surprise movie was.....Steve..... 


Friday some people went downtown to the 
museum to see a dinosaur exhibit, while others 
played various games, computer and otherwise. 
The lasagne was still frozen, but we decided to 
make it anyway. Unfortunately, it took so long 
that many people started to make sandwiches to 
tide them over - but once any food was out the 
feeding frenzy began. So by the time the lasagne 


was ready, most people were pretty full - but we 
put it out anyway, and a couple of pans of it were 
gone soon. Of course, we still had 6 pans of it 
left - guess what's for dinner tomorrow folks? 
After that we went over to Marty's for the sixties 
party. It had been previously arranged (without 
Tullio's knowledge) to have our local beat cop 
come in and "arrest" Tullio for subversive 
activity. Soon after we arrived, Larry came in 
and handcuffed Tullio who was yelling 
something about “they'll never take me alive!" 
while the rest of us tried to stage a sit-in as a 
protest. I guess it worked since Larry let him go. 
Guy's bomb was scheduled to go off at midnight, 
so a bomb squad went to try to diffuse it, and 
actually were successful and emerged 
unscathed. Some people who didn't want to 
dance stayed at our house and put on some video 
tapes and watched Ghostbusters, & Ladyhawke. 


Saturday some of us went out to The Train 
Barn - a model train hobby shop with a huge 
layout upstairs which they only run on 
Saturdays. After that we went to see the 
dinosaur exhibit at the museum. When we got 
back it was time to start dinner again. At this 
point, I realized that I had completely forgotten 
about the 6 loves of garlic bread in the freezer, 
which I had made to have with the lasagne - 
good thing we were having lasagne again. After 
dinner we had a trivia game - with everyone 
putting in questions. We had various wrapped 
prizes so that everyone would get something. A 
few people actually got a couple of things. After 
that we played our annual chrades. Tullio's 
bomb was set to go off at midnight, so a bomb 
squad went off to try to diffuse it. 
Unfortunately, they set it off and blew 
themselves up. Tullio reset it so a second team 
could try. This team was successful, and came 
out of the basement intact. 


Sunday some people who got up earlier than I 
did (since I had been up until 6:00 talking to Bill 
Higgins - sorry Bill) spent some time trying to 
get the house cleaned up and back into some 
semblence of order - thank you, whoever you are 
(I only know for sure that Connie was one of the 
elves). Many people also left in the morning. 
Most of the rest of the people went to the Peking 
Palace for the all you can eat brunch buffet, and 
then left from there. A few people hung around 
for awhile longer, but ‘sometime in the 
afternoon I began to feel the flu coming on, so I 
kicked everyone out. 


I know a lot of people helped out, but extra 
special thanks to Connie for performance well 
above and beyond the call of duty (and 
frienship). Ireally appreciated it. Thanks. 


SAA AAA aaAaaaAAAAADAAA 


So much for the good stuff. We (your hosts 
from both sides of the street) also had a next 


years plans/gripe session on Sunday afternoon. 
Maybe it was partially because I wasn't feeling 
well, but we seemed to have more complaints 
this year about many different things. This 
lead us to develop some rules which we think we 
may put into play next year. I welcome any 
comments you may have on this, and please 
don't feel too hurt if you recognize yourself as a 
past offender - these aren't to make you feel bad 
about the past, only to think about the future. 
Also, if anyone has other suggestions, please 
feel free to put them in your zine sometime. 


1. If you take something off of a shelf, be sure to 
put it back where you got it from when you 
are finished with it. 

We don't mind people reading our books;-or 

using our games, or whatever. But it's hard 

enough to clean up the house after the party 
without having to put a lot of extra things away 
aswell. 


2, The TV and/or video machine needs set hours 
of operation and a separate area (not 
downstairs). 


The video was supposed to be put in the attic 
this year, but we didn't have a TV that was easily 
transferred upstairs, and I wasn't around to stop 
it when it got hooked up downstairs. Unless 
everyone is going to watch something (like Real 
Genius), having the video downstairs just takes 
up too much valuble space ("the needs of the 
many..." and all that), 


3, Money will be collected in advance (like by 
December 1st) if possible - those paying early 
will get a discount. If you don't pay in 
advance, money will be collected at the door. 


I had a few money problems this year, with 
people not contributing. But also, I hate to have 
to ask for money. You know that food costs 
money, and drinks, but there's also helium, and 
fireworks, and ballons and toliet paper, and 
soap for all the dishes and towels that need to be 
washed, etc. It's a collective effort - please don't 
come to my house and say "Well, I don't plan on 
eating any of your food, so I'm not giving you 
any money". If you're especially tight on funds, 
and you spent your last dime on gas to get here, 
fine. I understand - we're poor, too. But even if 
you only give us a couple of dollars, you'll have 
contributed to the party. We never have too 
much money - there are always hidden costs 
that you don't think about and I can't calculate 
in (like just a bit of each of the spices in my 
cabinet, or mustard for the hot dogs, or the 
markers for the poster board you sign). Think 
about it. Please. 


“4, If the movie sheet says only one vote - vote 


only once. 


We had a mad voter this year who decided to 
vote for 10 other people who "weren't going to 
vote anyway". So much for the honor system. 
Next year do I take around a clipboard and 


record each person's vote? Please don't make - 


that necessary. 


5. Invitation only, or sponsored with prior 
knowledge ofyour hosts. And please RSVP. 


Ths is just getting too big. We need to have 
some idea of how many people are coming in 
order to plan food, sleeping areas, activities, 
and for our own piece of mind. We received 
about 4 RSVPs, and Connie got about 3 - and yet 
we had at least 30 people show up. Is it so hard 
to send a postcard saying when you're arriving? 


° 4 ° 


So much for actual rules. Now we get into some 
more basic things. Please remember that 
contrary to the name and popular belief, this is 
not a convention. It is a party put on by myself 
and my husband, in our home, with help from a 
few friends. I have noticed in recent years that 
some people may come in and never even say 
hello to me. This is my house and you are a 
guest in it - I expect you to at least acknowledge 
my presence, or be prepared to at the least not 
receive an invitation next year, and at the most 
be asked to leave now. Also, if you break 
something, remember that everything in this 
house is owned by your friends - this is not a 
hotel which expects some items to be lost or 
broken and has planned expenses for that. 
Even if you don't replace whatever is broken, at 
least let us know that it happened. I realize that 
accidents happen, but I don't enjoy going to use 
something a week after the party and finding it 
broken, Try to keep in mind that this is our 
home and we do have to live here the rest of the 
year - this isn't our party house that we own 
solely to hold beserkers in, nice as that might 
be. For instance, Paula was kind enough to 
bring over a huge chocolate bar which she had 
received for Christmas. It was put on the dining 
room table along with a large knife, and it was 
pointed out to me that people were holding the 
knife point down and hitting it to break off a 
piece of chocolate. First off, that isn't real good 
for a knife, but that would be fairly easily and 
cheaply replaced. Not so my antique $ 800.00 
walnut dining room table. At this point, we put 
a cutting board under the chocolate, but this 
could have been done to begin with if people had 
thought about the potential damage they were 
loing. 


And then there's the food...we try to save 
mi ey by buying all the food for the weekend 
ahead of time - if possible when it's on sale, but 
even if it isn't, it's cheaper to have two people 
shop for 50 people than it is to have 25 people 
shop for 50 - they'll buy less, and they won't 


duplicate purchases. But you have to realize 
when you see 60 cases of coke that this is the 
supply for the entire party - not just for one 
night, and try to ration yourselves. We bought 
10 pounds of bacon for breakfasts - 7 pounds 
was used the first morning. Luckily Bill and 
Barry brought bear bacon (say that three times 
fast), so we still did OK. But the point is that I 
don't have places to hide each days food. Use 
some common sense. And if you really don't 
know, ask, I really do try to plan food for each 
day, so if you want to start making lunch, ask 
me what was planned. Then go ahead and make 
it - but not just for yourself - make it for 
everyone else, too. And that leads into our next 
problem. Food does not magically cook itself, 
nor do dishes magically wash themselves. This 
has always been a problem, so this year we'll 
probably have either some kind of KP chart, or 
some kind of lottery. Maybe we'll put everyones 
name into a bowl when you come in, and when 
it comes time to cook, we'll pull out 4 names - 
those people make dinner. When it's time to do 
dishes, we'll pull out 4 more names. When we've 
gone through the pile, we'll start over. Or 
Renee's idea is to have set positions in the house 
for chores - when it's time to start dinner, we 
pull out a random room - whoever's in that 
room is on dinner duty. We always seem to have 
the same people doing all the cooking and 
cleaning every night, and it's just not fair. If 
you won't volunteer, we'll make it mandatory. 
Ifyou still won't help, we'll send for the ninjas. 


And now the big one (or little ones as the case 
may be). Children. My biggest problem is the 
requests that I got for a "child-free” Ishercon. 
My answer to you is “go to hell". I am trying 
very hard to get pregnant, and I'm sure not going 
to send my child away for a week to please you. 
As for other children, the one GT child I am 
most familiar with is Rachel Trembley, and I 
love her very dearly as well as her parents and I 
invited them to my home because I wanted them 
to be here to celebrate with us. I also invited you 
for the same reason. I won't choose who to 
invite to please whom. I invite people that I'd 
like to see, but if you have that big a problem 
with kids, then don't come - I won't choose 
between friends (and if I did maybe you'd lose). 
It's your choice to come or not as it is Bob & 
Connie's to come or not and to bring Rachel or 
not. They are all invited , and I don't anticipate 
that changing. Next, for the parents. If you 
bring a child to the party, you have to realize 
that they are totally your responsibility. Don't 
expect me or my guests to watch your child 
unless they have agreed to do so. Most of the 
people here are not used to having small 
children around, so you must watch your child 
at all times to be sure that they don't get into 
anything dangerous to either themself or the 
property of others.Although we are trying to 
have children, we don't have any yet. This 
means that our home is not yet "baby-proot". 


We have many "toys" around our house, and 
many people bring more with them. These are 
adult toys however, and your child should not 
be playing with them unless you have made sure 
that it's OK with the owner. The computer room 
is right out for kids. At any time. Under any 
circumstances. I'm sorry Dave, but when you 
said you were watching Marlene while you were 
playing maze wars, it became obvious that you 
couldn't when she pulled the power on two 
machines. It very easily could have been 
something more important than a game or 
Sam's zine which crashed. And even worse, she 
could have put a finger into a live socket and 
hurt herself. All of the equipment in that room 
was brought very generously by our friends for 
everyone to use, and I do not want them to have 
their very expensive equipment broken. 


We have a sliding door at the top of the stairs. 
Everyone needs to help out by keeping this door 
closed whenever the children are awake. It is to 
keep them downstairs unless they are upstairs 
with an adult. The attic, the bathroom which 
has cleaners and lye, as well as the "lab" which 
has expensive electronics, acids, and tools could 
all be very dangerous. For this reason, children 
will not be allowed on the second floor at all 
unless they are escorted by an adult who will be 
watching them at all times. When we have more 
children to think about, we will have to 
determine something about where they and 
their parents will sleep, but I think I'll leave 
that little problem until I know a little better 
how many children we'll be dealing with next 
year. 

And yes, there will be an Ishercon next 
year...and probably the year after that as well. 
It'll just go through some changes, hopefully for 
the better. I had problems this year (as I do 
every year), but I still had enough enjoyment to 
outweigh them. I do like seeing my friends in 
my home, and Ishercon has become a tradition - 
I don't want it to stop. [just don't want to have a 
nervous breakdown either, 


Well, enough of this. At least I wrote 
something besides mailing comments this time. 
But, not to exclude the ego-boo, here are some 
(short) mailing comments. 


#46 


Cover - Yes, folks I'm desperate. Those of you 
who've been to the house know that this has 
been on our kitchen bulletin board since before 
it was "our" bulletin board. All I know is that it 
was done by the infamous Geoff Darrow, an 
artist (and ancient GTer) friend of Tullio's. The 
story behind it, if there is one, you'll have to get 
from Tullio, It was either this or back to the 
“generic” cover. 


Sheila - re yr ct me - I think we'll try medical 
science first. (Although a friend of ours did do 


an astrological chart of my fertile days this 
year as a Christmas present.) 


Guy W. - I like the idea of the beserker, but July 
31st is Weaponscon weekend, so we'll be in 
Atlanta. 


Guy C. - I'm afraid we're losing our 
“international flair" - our voice from the Med is 
gone now, so Linda is our only exotic 
correspondent. pa 
Rod - re yr ct Barry - I think our only backup 
lighting system consists of one flashlight and a 
few candles. 


Roxanne - Not that I think it"s a danger, but you 
can never be safe from expulsion for a long, long 
time. Even if you contribute 12 pages one issue, 
if you don't contribute at all to the next four 
issues, you'll be dropped. 


Greg - re yr ct Guy c. - if computers could make 
layouts good (ie. asteticly pleasing) people 
would still be needed to write/draw the various 
parts that are laid out.//Why is making English 
the "official language" xenophobic? I don't 
know Spanish, and I don't want to be forced to 
learn it in order to function in certain areas. I 
am an American, and English should be our 
Official language. If people choose to come here, 
they should be willing to make some sacrifices 
(like learning our language) instead of expecting 
everything to be in their native language to 
make it easy for them. 


Tullio - If you have all the goodies you wanted 
as a kid, why do you keep asking me to get you 
more? 


Alice - Yes, I've talked to my gynocologist - I'm 
taking drugs which cause me to ovulate (which I 
don't otherwise seem to do - at least not 
regularly or frequently).//To the best of my 
knowledge, both you and Mike are permanently 
on the "invited" list. 


#47 


Shal - Not that I mind getting money, but dues is 
collected in June (the anniversary of the apa), so 
people may still be OK for another issue or so. 


Dave L. - Loved your mac box!//Maybe next year 
the bomb contest will have seperate rules for 
mail-in entries,//Hello to Kate - glad she 
dropped in! 


Andy - Congratulations to you and Annette. 


Susannah - I found English class rather boriri 
and didn't do to well in the subject. That's why I 
always ‘tried to take literature and/or creative 
writing classes instead. Disecting a sentance 
never appealed to me. 


Rolf - re pilot holes for nails - we had the same 
problem when we put the drywall up in our attic - 
we discovered a vast difference in the hardness 
of the wood from one beam to the next - 
apparently when our house was built, they used . 
pieces from other houses. This meant that all 
the beams were different types of wood, and 
different sizes. 


Al - Sorry about the zip code - it should be 
corrected _now.//Do you have anything to do 
with the Boston Worldcon? If you do, try to get 
them to have a somewhat reasonable weapons 
policy (what I've heard so far is "no where, no 
way, no how") 


Greg - Be sure to let us know how the Bill and 
Barry show goes.//I must say that I don't read 
most of the article reprints people frank into 
the apa, but neither do I mind them being there. 


Guy W. - Tullio would never allow a weapons 
policy at Ishercon - with the possible exception 
of the Weaponscon policy ("you must have a 
weapon at all times"). We might even provide 
them at the door. 


Sam - It shows how much fandom influences 
my life when I look at where you work and 
wonder how much huckster tables cost 
there.//If you needed a set of last year’s apa, you 
should have asked - what kind of excuse is that 
when you were in the editor's house? 


Valli - Last year the January first deadline was 
in Kazoo, and I received no submissions from 
people at the party (of course, that was before 
the dreaded minac rules were to be enforced.) 


Joa - Well, the first thing I did after reading your 
zine .was to find out how to do an umlaut on the 
mex¢. Glad you decided to write - welcome! 


Kiran - Is Houghton only 12 hours from you? I 
thought it was about that for us...I guess it's time 
to get the atlas out again. 


999OO909000000000006 


Closing notes - I did most of the first portion of 
this zine at Alex's office. The mailing 
comments were written at Confusion (yeah, it 
was pretty boring) on my new non-mac mac. 
Guy may give you the technical details, but I will 
say that a three piece mac is interesting. 
Actually, it'll be even more pieces once I buy my 
hard drive, unless Tullio builds me a case for 
everything (in all of his spare time...) Well, 
gotta go - Be happy. 


onnow 


Rodford E. Smith 
730 Cline St. 
Frankfort, KY 40601 
(502) 227-7741 


Number 42 

I finally got my new version of Scribble!, the one with the 
spell checker. Every word is guaranteed to be spelled correctly. 
It may not be the right spelling, but it will be correct! 
Unfortunately, due to the holidays and other diversions, I found 
myself with the option of either rushing to get something out for 
AT #47 or waiting for #46. As you can probably guess, I opted for 
the later. 

* * * 

Well, this is my second start on this. My computer ate my 
whole disk when I tried to save the first draft, after about a 
page of writing. There was no backup, yet. I had to go dig my 
notes out of the trash, having thrown them away just after 
punching the save button. That'll larn me. 

* * * 
Novel Matters 

At the worldcon I was talking about my novel to a group of 
GT’ers. Someone asked me what speed the intruding object had when 
it entered the Hoskuld system and, off the top of my head, I said 
three percent of light speed. This immediately elicited several 
unfavorable responses as being far too fast. Well, it turns out 
that the Worldship is actually doing about five hundredths of a 
percent of lightspeed. I was only two orders of magnitude off. 

This translates to about 150 kilometers per second or 100 
miles per second. Since the proposed Thousand Astronomical Units 
probe is supposed to reach 97 km/sec this does not seem 
unreasonable. 

The object is spotted by an automated observatory satellite 
and reported as a comet, albeit one travelling unusually fast. 
Then it changes course. My question is, how unlikely is it that a 
natural body would enter a solar system at such a high speed? 
Have Earth's astronomers ever seen a natural object moving 
through our corner of the universe at anything like this rate? 

* * * 
Mailing Comments on AT #46 


Cover: I thought that I had seen this before; the comments 
on it from AT #47 reminded me of where. 

Chair: I was going to send money last issue, but wound up 
sending nothing. Money is enclosed with this issue, however. 

Homely Range (or: The Ugly Stove): I keep meaning to stop at 
a local bowling alley and buy some used pins but somehow never 
get around to it. Guess I’1l just have to keep making do with 
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gallon plastic jugs filled with water. They make such a nice 
splash. x I’1l bet the Second Chance guy uses a new vest each 
time. * You probably meant that a pin is roughly the same 
proportions as the human vital area. * I have a springer 
silhouette target in one quarter scale. At 25 yards it is the 
same apparent size as a person at fifty (inverse square law, 
remember). It is quite difficult to hit freehand with a handgun, 
although from a bench it is relatively easy. Makes you realize 
how unsteady most people are. * The paintball shootouts are 
popular in my area and I have some friends who would like to get 
into it. Personally, I can't see the attraction. On the other 
hand, when my Royal Ambassadors group used to go camping we held 
wargames using BB guns. (Our counselor was an ex-marine.) * 

Guy Dubya: One of the two things I like better about the IBM 
computers than my Amiga is the Screen Print function. (The other 
is the feel of the keys.) On the other hand, neither the Amiga 
nor the XT at work provide enough information about errors. * I’m 
with you; weird scientific experimentation is much more fun than 
making practical things. * Re. Yr. Cmnt. Me: Did you know that 
someone has already used Apollo regolith samples to make a 
superior type of concrete? * 

Easton Letters: NASA was formed to be a civilian exploration 
and developmental organization, specializing in aeronautics and 
space. They were to supplement the military programs already in 
operation, and wound up replacing them. Unfortunately, people in 
the seventies began to think that this was not enough of a 
justification and tried to come up with ways NASA could do 
something “practical.” Thus the Shuttle and, thus, the Challenger 
accident. If the Russians hadn’t started the space race we would 
probably already have single stage to orbit, fully reusable 
manned vehicles. However, they would also probably be used only 
for military missions, with the civilian market using 
expendables. (Uh, wait a minute. Isn’t that the plan for the 
Shuttle program, once launches resume?) * Challenger happened 
because NASA was pressured into putting the Shuttle into 
operation too soon, and the administrators were afraid to make 
any changes because this might upset the planned schedule. * 

Living on the Line: I once had a similar con problem with my 
former boss. I had told him that I was going to a worldcon a 
month ahead of time, When I reminded him of my vacation the week 
before he nearly panicked. He had forgotten all about it, and had 
planned for me to help complete a rush job. Fortunately, I was 
able to get enough done before leaving that it was finished in 
time. * I need a new car sometime within the next year or two; my 
Mustang is seven years old and starting to show it. 
Unfortunately, the car I want costs $18,000. This particular 
vehicle is the four-cylinder, turbocharged Thunderbird. It has 
all kinds of high-tech gadgets, like proportional traction, 
anti-lock brakes and electronically adjustable suspension. * Re. 
Yr. Cmnt. Me: How do they teach kids to read in Ky.? Beats me; I 
could read before starting grade school. The teachers just 
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provided a wider range of practice material. * 

Invisible Starship: If you need to squeeze extra performance 
out of an existing liquid-fueled rocket design, why not 
substitute ozone for regular oxygen? If memory serves me (which 
it usually doesn’t) this will give you about five percent more 
energy. * Concerning Chernobyl, no system yet designed by man is 
truly foolproof. * Re. Yr. Cmnt. Barry: It is my opinion that 
Magnus has one of the most well-rounded and complete futures in 
SF, whether in comics or elsewhere. A fannish friend disagreed 
with this statement a few years ago, so I loaned him my 
collection. (As you can gather, I trusted him.) Although he 
didn't come around to my extreme view, he did agree that it was a 
pretty good series. * Re. Yr. Cmnt. Alice: I just wish those 
elevators had glass floors. Now, that would be fun. * Remember 
that novelette I was working on, where the spacecraft had drives 
providing a constant acceleration of 1/10th g? Of course, that 
was in the middle of the next century, when the hopefully will 
have small fusion reactors, and the drive was a particle beam 
cannon with an exhaust velocity in the relativistic range. The 
efficiency was something ridiculous, with a specific impulse of 
around one million (or am I thinking of a photon drive?>. The 
reaction mass was rock flour, which you could get by sieving 
lunar regolith. Do you know what they are planning for the 
propulsion on the TAU mission? * One of the main reasons I am 
concerned about US failing to deploy SDI is that the Russians 
show every indication of already conducting field tests of 
several systems, including building an ABM radar. I don’t want to 
believe that the Russian leaders would be dastardly enough to put 
such a system in operation, then blackmail us with threats of 
attack, but given their past history they could. * Re. Yr. Cmnt. 
Bill H.: Wait a minute! I thought the “it's” was the possessive 
and "its" the contractual. If it isn’t, I have to re-write my 
entire novel! Aaarrrggghhh!!! x 

Tullio: Dishes strike me as being like APAs; you’re never 
finished with them. I don’t think that I have ever had all mine 
clean at once. While one batch is drying, I get hungry and dirty 
something else. (I’m talking about dishes, here, not APAs.)x* 

Donna: All you have to do to produce a fat 'zine is stay 
home sick for a day or two. That’s how this is being produced. * 
Re. Yr. Cmnt. me on SDI: Because they are both ignorant and 
seeking sensationalism. This is the same reason they call it 
"Star Wars”; to degrade the very concept by implying that it is 
childish dreamstuff. Never mind that the movie is one of the most 
popular of all time, in the minds of most members of the 
anti-technology establishment anything dealing with spaceflight 
and energy beams is "Buck Rogers” stuff, not fit for serious 
consideration. * 

Back to the Wall: I like hearing about the Fermilab work. 
Please put in more detail. Incidentally, in one episode of Galaxy 
Rangers they had a colliding accelerator which girdled a small 
moon! * Re. Yr. Cmnt 100K: The shortest story was "Report Card 
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For Earth” which consisted of one letter: F. * 
Mailing Comments For AT #47 


Cover: Is that supposed to be a giant tonearm? * 

Chair: Let's all wear "I Survived the APA-Tech Massacre” 
buttons at the next con. * 

Dead Bugs: Concerning scrounge: He who hesitates looses out. 
* Re. Watchmen: For some reason, depressing comics have been hot 
the past few years. Watchmen is good, but too gloomy for my 
tastes. * Re. Yr. Cmnt. Sheila: I thought the Pill worked by 
mimicing the hormone balance of a pregnant or lactating woman. * 
Re. Yr. Cmnt. Guy Dubya: I find the "Guru Meditation” messages on 
the Amiga extremely irritating. There is supposedly a listing of 
what each number means out there, somewhere, but I have never 
seen it. * Re. Yr. Cmnt. Me: Britain is a managed ecology. None 
of the houses we saw had screens on the windows. There are no 
major pests left on the island. * Welcome, Kate. * 

Transient Thoughts: Having just had a lot of car trouble in 
town, I can get a dim glimmer of what you went through. x* 
Congratulations on your imminent nuptials. * 

Crumbcrunchers: I enjoyed "The Story of English” episode 
where they had hill dialect. It was the only one where I could 
check the translation. * In some ways, Japanese grammar is much 
more logical than that of English or any of the other Latin or 
Germanic tongues. * The Hot Brown has been described as baked 
road kill covered with boiled Velveeta. * No genuine American 
dish? How about stewed opossum? * 

Rolf’'s Story: Use more left margin next time. * I have a 
small compost heap, which I usually forget to feed until 
neighbors start missing, pets. Leaves are good only if you have 
enough other material to dilute the tannic acid. Grass clippings 
are green gold. * Rolf, Rolf, Rolf! Don’t you know that you 
aren't supposed to use a screwdriver as a prybar? * I usually 
have trouble bringing non-fan family members gifts from 
conventions, but my sister likes unicorns. * I have worked a 
little with oak. It is tough stuff. * 

Chip ‘n’ Al: Microwave ovens are great for making quick hot 
ham and cheese sandwiches. * I wish people would stop bragging 
about all the weight they are losing. I have managed to gain 
three pounds in the past few months and am still about ten 
underweight. * (Te speadete Hrs ts a doable pun , by the way.) 

Greg: The bit with kids is not Karma; it is "the Mother’s 
Curse!” Don’t you know your Cosby? * Cloverleafs are out. Full 
diamond interchanges are in. * I have watched BOP being played 
but haven't partaken of it, myself. * 

Amorphous Guy: My idea of a sneaky bomb is to wrap the 
explosives, timer, et. al., in wire connected to a deadman 
circuit, them embed the whole thing in epoxy. For extra 
fiendishness you can use more than one deadman circuit, each 
connected to a separate but identical wire. * 
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Deadwood Sam: If I am right, one of the major uses of 
pyrometers is in pottery kilns. * Actually, it 1s easy to tell 
the difference between gravity and acceleration. Gravity is 
radial and acceleration is linear. * 

Christmas Colors Gonzo: I used to think that I would be 
content to spend my life doing nothing but learning. That was 
before I went to college. * The reason I type faster from scratch 
is that I don’t have to keep finding my place on the document I 
am typing from. x 

Technical Joachim: Welcome. * I did a lot more tinkering 
back before I learned much. Turns out it is easier when you don’t 
know ahead of time how hard it will be. * Hydroponics strikes me 
as being as difficult as raising tropical fish, and for many of 
the same reasons. * I used to do a lot of DX and ham listening. 
There is no place to set up a dipole at my new house, though, and 
I have neither the time nor the money to invest in a vertical. * 

Sticky Kiran: 1 often did better in the non-engineering 
electives than many of the people who were taking them as part of 
their majors. * Please use a darker ribbon next time. * Most 
people have difficulty believing that any viewpoint other than 
their own can exist. Therefore, they are basically incapable of 
indulging in the "what if” sort of mental exercise that is at the 
roots of good SF. x 

* * * 

Whew! That's about it for this issue, folks. See you next 

time. 
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Sounds Like A Cat Eating A Bagel To Me 


Rolf Wilson/611 W. Hill/Champaign, Il. 61820/(217) ELYSIUM 


New car time. Not that I didn't think that we would be buying a new car this year. The 
79 Chevette has 104,000 miles on it. I thought that sometime this year we would find a new 
car and keep the old one for chugging around town. Well, we may buy a new one sooner 
than planned, and not keep the old one at all. I think someone told our old car that Chevettes 
weren't being made anymore, and it decided to start dying. Within the span of 2 weeks - 1 
lost a hubcap (minor, but it had managed to go seven years with the same set of hubcaps 
with no problem before this) - slid into my neighbors fence and spun my side view mirror 
around - had the gear shift lever come off in my hand while I was trying to rock myself out 
of a slippery spot - got my feet wet while driving through a puddle. Yep, rusted through. I 
called a body shop, and they said to forget it. The car isn't worth anything now. I hope to 
get $250 out of it, because that is how much I spent in new tires about 1000 miles ago. Pity. 
So now I have a car with a good engine, air conditioning, AM/FM cassette player - and a fair 
chance that I might put my foot through the floor while braking, something like Fred 
Flintstone. 

So what do you do if you are ignorant about cars, like I am? Well, you could go to a 
dealership, check to see if it has the right number of wheels, then pay the full list price. 
That's about what I did when I bought my first car. Or, you could read Consumer Reports 
and other sources of information, like I am trying this time. CU has helped us narrow the 
choice down to.4 models. For dealing with dealers, 1 am depending on an interesting book 
ca.ied Don't Get Taken Every Time, written by a former car salesman and dealership sales 
manager. It has lots of funny stories, and tells of some amazing ways to lose your money. 
Perhaps in the long run, the book will profit as many salesmen as buyers, because the 
salesmen will discover scams they never heard of before. If I had to boil it all down, I would 
say that the important points are - don't trade in your old car, don't finance the car with 
the dealer, and find out what the car really cost. A three-way transaction with old car, 
new car and financing gives them so many chances to zap you, unless you happen to be a 
financial expert you carries a laptop computer with you. So sell your old car somewhere else 
as a separate transaction and borrow your money from a credit union or bank. To find out 
what the car really costs, try CU or various paperback books published every year. SoI am 
trying to keep my eyes open and my wallet mostly closed while working up to a good dose of 
sarcasm and skepticism. Wish me luck. 

Mary continues to work at the Post Office, in training to be an LSM clerk. First, you 
have to take quite a few hours of training on a simulator (Apple Ile based) of the Letter 
Sorting Machine, getting up to 98% accuracy. Then they put you on real mail. I am told that 
the first time anyone does real mail, they tend to sit there with a stunned expression on 
their face, twitching feebly as the letters race by. Thankfully, someone else always redoes 
that first batch. Don't worry about your mail getting to me - Mary does outgoing mail. She 
is one of the first people in the country to know when a new version of Flight Simulator or 
Jet is out - Sublogic sends thousands of letters. 

I used to play a lot of Dungeons and Dragons - about 1976 or so. Now, the only time I 
ever do anything with it is once a year at WinterWar, the local gaming convention. There is 
always a AD&D tourney, and since I know the people who run it, I usually volunteer to run 
one of the groups through the scenario. I usually walk in empty-handed, and ask to borrow 
some dice - the players will have dozens, if not hundreds. At times, I can barely keep from 
laughing - the contortions and mistakes the players make are so crazy. They have 3 hours to 
finish their quest, and about half the groups will make it. In contrast, when the dungeon 
masters first tried out the scenario to get familiar with it, they took about 45 minutes. One 
year, one of my players did a beautiful swan dive off a cliff into a deep pool. It was an easy 
way to get down, and being an elf, he easily dove away from the rocks. However, he forgot 
to remove his plate armor. Glub. Glub. Glub. 

My computer still does not have a hard disk, despite my longing for one. There are other 
things that need to be done first. Thus, when I crunched my toe and was filling out forms at 
Carle Hospital, and came to the blank that said “Financially Responsible Person?", I was 
tempted to answer "yes". My toe was not broken, by the way. Not that it would have 
mattered. If it had been broken, they would have done the same thing - tape it up and tell 
you to go heal. 

Those of you in the Chicago area probably knew Dan Cohn. He was one of the original 
members of ChUSFA, and kept in touch with us at conventions. After his death, his parents 


donated his books to ChUSFA. We plan to have a stamp made to so mark each of them, and 
place them with the rest of the books, where they will continue to be read and enjoyed. 


Dead Bugs - I must express admiration at being able to produce hundreds of pages of 
readable documentation. I had to stay up till 4:30 in the morning recently to produce around 
3 pages of code examples and documentation for my monthly article for the local Mac Users 
Group. I have this odd idea that the pieces of code I use should actually work. Of course 
Klingon warships have hatches on the bridge - that's where the Captain tosses out 
conspirators who plot against him. (“Another plot hatched", snarled the Captain.) MegaMax 
has caused me various problems, mainly related to the fact that I prefer to use mixed-case 
rom names, while their documentation is in lower case, and their utility that converts to 
mixed-case changes it mind from version to version about how some names should be 
converted. As a postal employee, Mary tells me that they don't mess with anything that 
might be a bomb. But if it doesn't make noise, or say "BOMB" on it, they would probably 
never know. Of course, you might want to make sure to TYPE all addresses on it, so that 
you could deny all knowledge of it if they ever tracked you down. Re yr ct Tullio: the 
“exploding cat heads" cover was probably brought out because of Life Cereal's contest to 
“identify Mikey" a couple of months back. Since people were still asking about Mikey after 
many years, they decided it would be a good gimmick. So for awhile, boxes of Life had a 
picture of a whole bunch of young people. Inside, you got the same picture, slightly different. 
Three people were exactly the same in both pictures, and you had to guess from some other 
clues they gave. In the interest of being non-discriminatory, they had females, blacks, and 
even one black female in the picture. I didn't enter the contest, but I did compare the 
pictures (by now you have guessed that I eat the silly stuff) out of curiosity. I didn't 
manage to get the right answer, though. I had some disagreements about color changes from 
picture to picture, probably caused by the differences in printing on cardboard boxes and 
normal paper. 

Unsuppressed Transient - congratulatins on your engagement! (Yes, I know that I 
have already told you the same thing in person, What the heck) 

Crumbcrunchers - 7 point type is fine with me. I sometimes use 6 point on the 
LaserWriter to print out a lot on one page, but only for my own use. (I might even try 5 
point Helvetica some day). When I show some 7 point Times Roman to a bunch of people, they 
were split about 50-50 on whether it was too small. As for regional food, I think it exists. 
Going to Worldcons has turned up a few examples. In Denver, it was Green Chili, which I 
have seen nowhere else. And I remember Greg Ruffa warning me in Boston not to ask fo~ a 
milkshake. What I really wanted was a “frappe". Still wasn't nearly thick enough. 

Spandex Jackets - careful with that optimism stuff, Greg. Too much of it can cause 
people to do useful things, fall in love, make new friends, repair the old things, design the 
new things, and have a generally good time, all on the questionable theory that the world 
will still be here tomorrow! Hurrumph. Re yr ct Guy - the Macintosh was supposed to have 
been aimed at the person who knew nothing ahout computer, and did not want to know 
anything about them. Like a toaster. Press the button and it works. Next thing they knew, 
they had all these sophisticated users asking them where they could plug in their hard disks 
and music hardware. Or even doing it themselves without asking. 

Amorphous Abstractions - thank you for the bomb design. Oh, by the way, 
“diffusing" a bomb would be something like causing it to evaporate and blow away on the 
breeze. "Defuse" is the word. I'd like to try a bomb myself, but I don't think I can fool you 
electronics experts. Maybe something entirely mechanical, or something based in software... 

Dr. Gonzo - I very much enjoyed your tale of the "hidden" Chicago. I can't offer 
anything similar in return. About the only things hidden here are the ones that should stay 
hidden, like the Blue Island Tavern, where a man came in one evening to settle an argument 
using a pistol, but was totally outgunned by at least 5 of the random clientele, who returned 
fire. 

Sticky Gluebali - the difference between us and India was partially driven home to me 
(as much as it could without actually visiting the place) about a year ago while talking to 
one of our student employees, a young CS undergrad from India. He did tape backups for us, 
typical undergrad "menial" labor. Before he came here to study, he had worked in the 
management of a tea plantation in India, where one could almost imagine that the British 
had never left. He was of good family, but young and unmarried, so he had only seven full 
time servants.... 


CRUMBCRUNCHERS ror apa-recx 43 


PRODUCED LARGELY BY SUSANNAH WEST AND DAVE POWELL 


JANUARY 6, 1987 


Getting started awful early, huh? Oh well, I am bubbling 
over from a very successful Ishercon 9. Thank you very 
much Donna & Tullio!!! Iam sure that you have worked 
long and hard to provide us the opportunity to get together. 
Our roommates Bob and Connie Trembley also deserve our 
special thanks, for being so thoughtful and understanding, as 
well as their hard work making and cleaning up after so many 
wonderful feasts, Finally, it is hardly possible to thank each 
and everyone for being so patient and caring for the 
microtechies who were attending (M.R. "El Destructo" 
Powell and Rachel Trembley). I really count the environment 
that was provided as fairly safe, warm and loving. 


The computer room was unlike anything I have ever seen be- 
fore. A room full to busting with seven Macintoshes, all tied 
together for the sole purpose of playing Mazewars! It was the 
epitomy of computer communication. I have to admit, 
though, that the lone Amiga that was in the room could hold 
its ground when it came to those wonderful color graphics 
images, whew! 


I think that next year we should attend the Official fireworks 
display, if ong is going to be provided. We could concentrate 
on’. <eating an event within the event, perhaps with a new 
generation of robots, Weapon Shops of Isher Ordinance, or 
maybe a nostalgic Mark Hyde in a Wookie Suit! 


There were so many events that were fun and special. Guy 
Wicker, you deserve a medal for being a good sport. You put 
quite a bit of effort in building a very challenging but defusi- 
ble bomb to confound the myriad of tinkerers at Isher this 
year. The solution used to defeat it reminds me of the kid 
who, when asked to measure the height of a building with a 
barometer, promptly drops the barometer from the roof and 
counts how long it takes to smash into the pavement. 


Anyway, I'll have good memories for quite a while as a result 
of this years gathering. Thanks much to all......... DFP 


Ican only reiterate Dave's praise here; a good time was had by 
all, including Marlene. (She continued to ask, "Where's 
Rachel?" for two or three days after we came home!) 

Once again, thanks to all. 


JANUARY 22, 1987 


After a pause of a few weeks...this is explainable, though! I 


suppose it's better to be attacked by flu and a violent cold 
when one's at home, rather than while on the road traveling 
all over the country, but still....! I have discovered first-hand 
how the myth that mommies never get sick arose! 


In the meantime, nobody has heard a squeak out of us, includ- 
ing my parents! Right now, they're attending an Elderhostel 
in Ashland, Oregon, but I know they'll be looking for a letter 
from us in their mailbox as soon as they get home. And if I 
don't hurry up, there won't be one there for them to read! 


A word to the wise: don't put your computer under your bath- 
tub! Our Maz sits in our office cum dining room right under 
the tub, and absent-minded showerers (like me!) sometimes 
forget to pull the shower curtain entirely closed. Result - wa- 
ter dripping through the ceiling right on the Mac! I made a 
New Year's resolution to take only baths, but I only managed 
to keep it for a week! Now, taking a shower is more of a 
production, ensuring that no leaks occur! It's hard to explain 
this problem to guests, though! 


In our last Crumbcrunchers, I see that I mentioned MultiMate 
and its spelling checker as a definite positive point, and then 
made it fairly obvious that I hadn't used it at all! Another 
thing I noticed was that the writing was rather redundant - the 
ease the word processor affords seems to lead to lazy writing, 
at least in my case! Mark Twain's comment about the type- 
writer comes to mind: "This new fangled writing machine 
has several virtues. It piles an awful stack of words on one 
page. It don't muss things or scatter ink blots around. Of 
course it saves paper.” (Maybe I should put Mark Twain in" 
"; this sounds awfully apocryphal!) In addition, I notice that 
Portions of the writing could rightfully be accused of being 
tacky; sorry about that! 


This month we're learning how to use the new (3.0) version 
of ReadySetGo, Actually, as I understand from reading THE 
ACTIVE WINDOW, it isn't the newest version - a version in- 
corporating comments and suggestions from users of 3.0 has 
been released or will be soon. We received our version a day 
or two before Christmas, so it probably isn't the most recent. 
It does, however, clear up a lot of the problems evident in the 
earlier ReadySetGo. 


At the same time as much of the rest of the country is strug- 
gling with massive amounts of snow, we here in Ripley have 
received only what they call on the radio "a light dusting." 
And we've only had a few weeks of fairly cold weather so far; 
Ican't help but wonder what this bodes for the remainder of 
the winter. Marlene, of course, is pining for LOTS of snow. 


Every time there's the slightest bit of snow, she makes a big 
production of patting it with her mittened hands and scuffing 
her boots in it. 


JANUARY 28, 1987 


In many ways, today. is a somber day, being the anniversary 
of the Chaii_nger tragedy. It will probably always be a mile 
stone in our minds, like what we were doing the day Kennedy 
was assassinated....Marlene and I were so sure that day that 
the take-off would once again be postponed, that we weren't 
watching television. We were sitting at the drug store soda 
fountain when we heard, and we were so unbelieving that it 
didn't really sink in until we watched the news that noon. 


This month is also the fiftieth anniversary of the disasterous 
1937 Ohio River flood. Local papers have published "Flood 
Editions" full of photographs, and the older people in town 
have been reminiscing. Many houses and buildings, includ- 
ing our own, had water up to the second floor windows; peo- 
ple brought rowboats up to the windows and handed out valu- 
ables....Even buildings that we thought were up high enough 
to have escaped the flood waters were obviously not, as evi- 
denced by the photographs, 


Last winter when the water got quite high, we were nervous 
as we saw our backyard and garden tum into a lake, and even 
observed three white ducks swimming near our neighbor's 
back door. We moved everything we could out of the base- 
ment, and people in mobile homes got them up on cement 
blocks. Though people said we had nothing to worry about, 
the river crested a foot or so above flood stage (which is 52’; 
the river crested at 80' in 1937). 


Well, I see by the clock that it's 8am, which means that Mar- 
lene will be up in a few minutes. Which also means that if I 
want to squeeze in some mailing comments, it better be now! 


MAILING COMMENTS 


Regarding Halloween and trick-or-treaters: Alice, helium bal- 
loons are a wonderful idea! Maybe we'll try that next year, 
This year, we passed out crayons - I bought a box of 64 
Crayolas, and did up 32 bundles of two crayons each. With 
judicious selection of colors, I managed to include even the 
"boring" colors like gray, brown and black. Dave was shy 
about passing out treats that weren't candy, but I observed that 
kids were really excited to receive something that wasn't can- 
dy. We don't get too many costumed visitors, though, appar- 
ently because our house is right on the edge of the business 
district. (Since there were 10 bundles of crayons left when the 
evening was over, that gives you 22 trick-or treaters!) 


ALERT! ALERT! Crumbcruncher on the rampage, ready to 
crunch crumbs! 


6pm, the same day. Marlene is napping on the living room 
carpet, so I will snatch the opportunity to add a bit more! 


Of Madeleine LEngle: Talk about rejection slips - this lady 
had perseverence! If she didn't, A Wrinkle in Time would 
never have been published, nor, of course, would any of the 
books in the Murry family saga that followed. This book 
really went the rounds - for years. Publishers just couldn't see 
SF for kids (this was in the early 60s). When she finally 
found a publisher in Farrar, Straus and Giroux, and the book 
had become a success, she was deluged with queries from pub- 
lishers (who'd rejected the ms.) demanding to know why she 
hadn't approached them. 


Dave: Dead bugs, ch? I haven't run across any insect-types 
yet, but we're infested with mice every winter! And the min- 
ute the river starts to rise, mice from miles around head for 16 
South Second Street. They must know about Marlene and her 
penchant for eating everywhere but in the kitchen. 


Al: Have you ever visited the Boston Computer Museum? I 
wish I could tour the place, especially as I got one free admis- 
sion with my Boston Computer Society membership! I am 
constantly seeing ads for computer-oriented curators, exhibit 
designers,etc. for this museum in the American Association 
of Museums newsletter. There was a program of synthesizer 
music at the musem in December; I read the review in THE 
ACTIVE WINDOW. 


Valli: Enjoyed your "travelogue." Wish I could offer some- 
thing as evocative! (I am, however, working on a slide show 
of Ripley). More architecture passion - we looked at and 
made an offer on a house - a Queen Anne which has all the 
Toom we ever need, and more. Room for an office, a sewing 
room, an art studio, a library, a playroom for Marlene! As it 
is currently the rectory of Ripley's Catholic church, St. Mi- 
chael's, it has been kept up over the years. The church has de- 
cided that it is just too large for the priest (who formerly had a 
live-in house keeper but now is without) plus it's too far from 
the church. They have definitely decided to sell, and use the 
proceeds of the sale, and a grant they have received, to rehab a 
smaller house which is right next to the church. 


What is wrong with what one of my old German professors 
called being a "liberal artiste"? As I went to a small liberal 
arts college which at the time had no technical programs, I 
find it has advantages and disadvantages. I have always con- 
sidered my biology degree to come first, but because a lot of 
my humanities credits didn't transfer I got to take fascinating 
things like "Religions of Southeast Asia" and made an extra 
effort to accumulate the minimum credits it took to get an 
English major, too. This was not so much because I wanted 
to be an English major as that I feel that it's important for 
scientists to be able to write well. So all the more power to 
us "liberal artistes"! 

aot 
Out of room! Be well and happy! 
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another screen zine from: 
Steve Salaba 
610 Luella Court 
Kalamazoo, MI 49001 

Hello again! The title of this apa may be recognizable to 
those of you who are Stan Freeberg fans. If not, well it probably 
isn’t worth explaining. 
Meanwhile, on to a few minimal mailing comments.. 
1) The Cover- My sentiments exactly. There can never be enough 
Chuck Berry! 
2) Susannah- re yr cmt English vs. Czech- My grandparents came 
from there and when my mom, grandma or great grandma wanted to 
converse without letting me in on what they were saying, they 
spoke Czech. Very fast (and very frustrating!) Of course, my 
great grandma never got a good grasp on English and so I had to 
know a little bit of her language in order to speak with her, but 
after she died, I lost most of it. They say the best way to learn 
a new language is to live with someone who speaks nothing but 
that language. Thay also say it’s easier to learn when you are 
very young, though I don’t know if there’s any real truth to that 
theory. I often wonder if I was living with people who spoke 
Czech all the time if it would come back to me. 
Sure Hamburgers are American- but they’re named for a German 
city. Right? 
3) GUY WICKER - At last! An Earth-shattering Kaboom! . 
4) DAVE L - Futuropolis? Sounds great! Those kinds of films just 
don’t play around here. It’s true they are opening another Multi- 
Plex Theatre here (read: Cinema 3000) but despite the theory that 
now we will get to see some more obscure films, I think it will 
just be a case of Back to the Future, Star Trek IV, and Friday 
the 13th Part MCLXVIII playing in three places instead of just 
one. Though I liked Star Trek IV for the most part, I still want 
to refer to it as "Star Trek Eye Vee” (as in "needs a 
transfusion”), We seem to be in agreement that "Wrath of Kahn” 
was the best so far. It always takes a good villan... 
S) Valli- Enjoyed your colorful zine, especially the ethnic tour. 
Learning things can be fun, and especially the things I learn in 
the APA. 
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An APA-Tech Zine by: 
Bob & Connie Trembley 
11542 Roxbury 
Detroit, Michigan 48224 
(313) 526-0747 


I know, I know. Long time, no write. Well, before "Ritual Public 
Humiliation" gets its nasty hands on me, I write. 


Christmas was a fun time for us. Rachel was aware of what was going 
on, and was having a great time. Unfortunately, she liked playing with 
the wrapping paper and tape more than her mountan of toys. Connie got 
me some real nice gifts - a heavy hanging bag to practice Karate on, a 
neat acrylic Tullio (Did I get the spelling right 2-Leo?) sculpture, 
and an as-of-yet-unfinished Tullio ray-gun (to appease the kid in me.) 
On the other hand, Connie wanted one, and just one, gift (that she took 
out of lay-away on 1-28-87): a 1/3 Karat diamond ring. She loves it. 

I hassle her about "replacing" her original engagement ring with this 
new one. 


We attended Ishercon 9 this year from Wed. thru Sun. We had a great 
time. One of the things I liked the most about it was that we got to 
know quite a few people a lot better. We brought Rachel with us for 
the duration and I know that having children at Ishercon has raised 
quite a controversy. I may be out of place, but I am going to state 
my mind on this topic. 


1) Some married (and not) people have children as they get older. 
EXPECT IT. ( How else is GI/Fandom going to propagate? ) 
Have you noticed how many of your friends are getting married 
and having children. That's something called life. 


2) Ishercon is a PARTY thrown by the owners of a HOME. If the 
owners say it is OK to bring kids, and some people don't like 
it, then those people are just going to have to HANDLE IT! 


3) Tullio and Donna are trying to have children. Connie and I 
are encouraging them. YOU SHOULD TOO! If you don't want to 
encourage them, don't you DARE discourage them. Respect 
their wishes. 


Some people say they're scared to have children. You think I wasn't 
scared? Connie and I were thinking of aborting Rachel. We were 
seared! I look at my daughter now, and I love her more than life 
itself. I was scared to be a father. I had to grow into being one. 
If you are "waiting for the right time" to have children, forget it. 
It won't come. You just have to do it. I'm telling you, there is no 
feeling in the world like getting hugs and wet-sloppy-kisses from your 
daughter. From your son, I don't know, we are still trying. 


As many of you know, Connie was pregnant at Ishercon. Well, bad news, 
Connie miscarried on Sat 1-24-87. The story goes like this: 
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Friday the 16th Connie started to spot (bleed a little) and cramp. She 
called her doctor who told her to stay off of her feet. Saturday we 
had a group of people over to play Traveller 2300. Chris Cloutier was 
the referee which gave me a chance to play after years of refereeing 
myself. That night Rachel got into a bottle of Advil in someones 
purse. We went out to the store frantically looking for a bottle of 
Ipecac syrup. We gave Rachel two helpings and she didn't throw-up. 

So, as one of our guests was making an oriental dinner for the group, 
we went to the hospital at 5:00 pm. This was great for Connie who was 
supposed to be taking it easy. The hospital was customarily slow, and 
not treating Rachel's case as an overdose, which really ticked us off. 
An hour or so after we brought her in they came to pump her stomach. 
The whole evening was spent waiting in the hospital waiting room. 

Then, Connie started to cramp and bleed some more. Thrilling! Rachel 
was discharged at about 1:30, and Connie was admitted. They said that 
yes, she was hemorrhaging and to go home and take it easy. Thank you, I 
knew that. Connie was discharged at about 3:00am. 


I took three days off of work, and Connie spent them laying on the 
couch. Those days were nuts. Connie had to go te the doctor several 
times for tests. There was no way we would be able to make it to 
ConFusion that weekend, so we decided to have a couple of friends over 
on Sat. the 24th for deep-dish Pizza (it WAS national Pizza week.) 
While the Pizza was being made, Chris Cloutier, Tom Snoblen, Tullio and 
Donna came over to our house from the Con (we do live relatively close) 
and we all ate Pizza. While we were in the middle of eating dinner, 
Connie miscarried. So we left our friends for the second time in a row 
to go to the hospital. Connie stayed the night, and had a D&C the next 
morning. Actually, when it happened it was more of a relief than a 
shock. Both of us were kind of expecting it. We'll just have to try 
again at the end of summer. 


After the convention, Bart, a friend of ours, called us to tell us that 
Polly Freas had died. Both of our thoughts are with Kelly. The 
ConFusion art show raised (over?) $2000 for Kelly to help cover 
Hospital expenses. I think that was fantastic. Spider Robinson was 
right when he said that Fandom is a family of sorts. They really 
pulled together when this crisis happened, and I know Kelly will 
appreciate it. 


The thing that really shocked Connie and I was that our friends from 
the PFRC that were there "bought" my name into a book. Timothy Zahn, 
as part of ConFusion's charity art auction allowed someone's name to be 
put into one of his future books. I guess several old-time PFRC people 
pooled their resources and bought that right and gave MY name. The 
only problem is that in this book, I'll get killed! The premise is 
that a ships hyperdrive has to be powered by corpses. So these ships 
take along their quota of condemned criminals. My crime is supposed to 
be treason against the human race for sleeping with an alien. No 
cracks about my sordid past, please... 


At the worksite (you may have guessed that I wrote this there) I 
recently got on CS-Net. This allows me access to Bit-Net and ARPA-Net 
also. I'm on several mailing lists right now including: OtherRealms, 
an SF fanzine edited by a GT member on the net, a Space forum, an SF 
digest, get this: Metaphilosophers, and a SUN workstation forum. So 
now in addition to the mountan of magazines that get circulated to me, 
I have a ton of electronic mail to sort through. Sigh. 
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My address is TREMBLEY@GMR.COM -or- TREMBLEYZGMR.CSNET@CSNET-RELAY . ARPA 


I receive the CS-Net mail through the GM Research Laboratory's VAX 
system and have the mail forwarded to my VM/CMS account. I LOVE 
VM/CMS. I have since I worked with it at Mich Tech Univ. Too bad that 
most of the CADAM graphics support I do is on MVS/TSO. I HATE MVS/TSO. 
I think it stinks, and don't try to convince me that it doesn't 


Sorry, no mailing comments. Like I said, I'm doing this at work and 
all those neat yellow sticky pads that I put in previous issues to mark 
places I wanted to comment on, are at home. 


Rachel MARIE TREMBLEY 
NOV. 19786 


‘ISHERFUND 


Seeing as how this is my first time writing perhaps I should introduce 
myself. My name is Connie Trembley (actually written Constance L. Martin- 
Trembley on all my legal documents), I attended Michigan Tech where I was 
studying for my Oceanography degree when I met my husband Bob. I'm currently 
on a leave of absence which I took when I had my first child, and am now 
pregnant with my second child and due in July. I hope to finish up my degree 
after the second baby is born. 


We attended Ishercon last week and had a great time. I got to meet 
several people I had only heard about, and Rachel behaved herself reasonably 
well. A couple of us got to talking Saturday of Isher about how nice it would 
be if we could take hot showers at Ishercon 10, so: 

In commemoration of the coming Ishercon 10 a fund has been established 
to purchase the long-needed Hot water heater for Tulio and Donna. This is 
in gratitude for the use of their house for Ishercon's past. We need about 
$500.00+ for the one they've chosen. This means an average of about $20.00+ 
per person. How much does a hot shower mean to You?!? "You are the key". 
If you can't afford $20 just send along what you can, we are taking pledges 
right now, this does not mean you have to pay right now, we just want to get 
an idea of how much we can raise. Even if you can only send along $1.00 a 
month until your pledge has been met it will be kept track of. Any extra 
money collected will go for something much needed such as a garbage disposal, 
dishwasher, or a Very Big Party for Isher 10. You can send your pledge or 
money to Connie Trembley at 11542 Roxbury Detroit, MI 48224, Make checks 
payable to Connie Trembley or Constance L. Martin-Trembley. If you prefer 
write me a message in the APA telling me what you would like to pledge. 
Believe it or not,between Saturday evening and Sunday afternoon we collected 
$350.00 towards the heater. 


People who have Pledged: 


Todd & MaryLynn Johnson $40.00 J. Furstenberg $10.00 
Bob, Connie & Rachel Trembley $50.00 Rolf & Mary Wilson $20.00 
Barry Gehm $20.00 Bill Higgins $20.00 


Mike & Alice Bentley go ask Alice Phil Foglio $30.00 


People who have Paid: 


William H. Leininger $35.00 pd $20.00 Dave Alway $5.00 

Scott & Roxanne Shields $50.00 Parr Crome $50.00 

Sam Paris $30.00 John Hall $20.00 

Bonnie Jones $20.00 Marty $20.00 

Guy Wicker $40.00 John Frambach $20.00 

Sheila Groves $30.00 Doug Price & Jane Haldeman $50.0( 


If I have made any mistakes please excuse them, and send me a note with 
the correct information, I will see that the correction gets printed. If you 

should know of anyone who attends Isher but is not in the APA please share this 
information with them, you can also expect to be bugged about this from time to 
time, for there are some relentless people at work on this project. There should 

be no excuses, you have a full year to make your pledges and pay them off, Tulio & 
Donna have been very good to us, lets show our appreciation. I'll print the 

results of Isherfund at least every other month so you will know how we are 
progressing. 

I know that some people mentioned to Donna that there should be child free Ishercons. 
Everyone is entitled to there own opinion, but as most of you know Donna and Tulio 
are trying very hard to have children of there own, and to tell Donna that Isher 
should be child free is at best insensitive! Ishercon is held at Tulio's and Donna's 
and with any luck Donna will become pregnant this year having a child of there own 
at the next Isher, thus there will never be a "child free Ishercon". If Rachel 

was a bother to anyone I am truly sorry, I tried my best to keep her out of trouble 
and restrained. Being her parents it was up to Bob and I to take responsibility 

for her. We'd like to thank anyone who helped us out in our responsibility and 

got Rachel out of trouble or danger when she was out of our site. Knowing that 

most of the people there were not used to children, everyone was nice about having 
Rachel around. 

Mailing Comments : 

Tulio and Donna: Thanks a lot for putting up with us at Isher. We had a really 
terrific time, Bob is still saying he wishes it would have gone on a bit longer. 
Personally I had a great time but I'm wiped out. Thanks again, and sorry if we 
caused any fuss. 

Roxanne: It was great seeing you and Scott, I wish we could have spent more time 
talking. 

Cap'n Al: We missed you at Isher, do you think you'll be able to make it for 

the 10th anniversary? 


EXTRAORDINARY POPULAR DELUSIONS and the MADNESS OF CROWDS 
by: Guy Wicker 


The title is from a reprint of an 1852 book I just got from Barnes 
& Noble. It has a lot of great material if you are into delusions 
or madness like me. 


The Houghton camping berzerker has been moved to August 7 due to 
discussions of peoples schedules at Ishercon. The "official" days 
will be Friday through Sunday, the 7th to 9th. If anyone wants to 
spend more time, come early. There is more than enough to do up 
there so some activities will be scheduled for earlier in the 
week. Some people have expressed consternation at getting overly 
primitive about this. While we could camp out in the parking jot 
ef the King's Inn, across the street from the McDonalds (yes, 
Houghton has one now!) I don't really consider this camping. I may 
be biased by years of hanging out in primitive places, but if there 
is running water in the outhouse, it's civilization. Camping isn't 
really inconvenient, if you're prepared for it. Nonetheless, where 
exactly we hold the berzerker is subject to the attendees’ overall 
preferences and it will be within a 30 minute drive of Houghton or 
at someone's "civilized" camp. 


Here are the results of the Mac clone experiment I was working on. 
I managed to scrape up one of everything I need at reasonable cost 
and slapped a working system together for $395. The monitor was 
tough. Apple deliberately chose some very oddball video signals, 
probably just to make it difficult to clone. The only monitor I 


had that worked was a 7" high resolution, flat screen which had 
some very wide adjustment parameters. The problem was that it gave 
an effective screen size of about 5" vs the Mac's already too small 
9". The next step was to expand the 128K RAM to something 
useable. Donna, who is getting the Mac, wanted 2 Meg, so I 
proceeded to design the expansion. The Mac is designed, above all, 


to be CHEAP. It was really tough to get all the appropriate 
signals and, due to lack of paying attention, I didn't notice that 
I needed to buffer certain of the Mac's noisy signals. So, the Mac 
is still 128K, for the time being. Expanding the memory is a lot 
more work than it's worth, unless you're just going from 128 to 512 
K. Unless I can get the parts for under $200, I'm not going to 
bother doing this again. What really needs to be done is for some 
Korean outfit to redesign the motherboard and BIOS to work using 
normal methods. I saw pictures of an assembly line Sharp Corp. in 
Japan has operating which is making a Mac like computer we may see 
on the market in the near future. 


Ovonic Imaging Systems is doing very well, the stock is climbing 
fast on the OTC exchange and, surprisingly (or not surprisingly if 
you've been watching the company for the past 25 years), ECD is 
climbing again after it's big crash. A few of the scientists there 
have made inquiries as to my future interests so it looks like it 
may be likely that I'll get back into fantasy research before too 
long. Being a manager at OIS hasn't been so bad. I do everything 
the same as I did before except that I sign the forms instead of 
getting someone else to sign them. 


Mailing Comments: 


Bonnie: Great cover! What finer achievement has mankind given to 
the galaxy? 


Al: I joined your user's group (gave you 20 bucks) at Worldcon 
Atlanta. When am I gonna get my first issue? 


Sam: I have this great amorphous silicon IR detector you ought to 
check out. Send me a development grant and I'll have them in 
production in 6 months. (that's manager talk) 


Valli: Are you sure you want mathematical derivations? As near as 


I can tell about 30% of the apa have the background to 
understand tensor algebra. The other 70% wouldn't 
understand, and the 30% would get bored. August 6 should 
put the Berserker around the low point for blackflies, and 
on the lake they aren't as severe. 
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228-D South Maple, Oak Park, Il. 460202 


There is not much technology this time. Valli and I have spent 
our free time (yes, including my vacation) to fix the house up. 
During the time which I had to myself I did some morse code 
training: not enough for any real progress, but enough to 
supersede any DX listening, which thus I haven‘’t done either. 
However, I sure know how to sand and varnish oak parquet floors 
now. No, IT will not do it for third parties... I rather not do 
it again at all. 


I will still have some (older) entries from my DX log for you. 
The DX station of the month is United Arab Emirates Radio. I 
chose this station because it provides a nice alternative to the 
official American news. It is right in the middle east, where 
nowadays much important news is generated. It is also 
Progressive enough to be worth listening to. In addition, I 
retrieved a mice and handy frequency flier which that station 
sent me some time ago and which I will publish in the appendix. 


Unfortunately the colors will not show. The seal in the 
letterhead is real pretty. The stylized bird (firebird ?) is 
bright red. The circle behind the bird is solid blue, just 


about like American mail boxes. The stripes leading from the 
bottom of the bird to the top of the circle are, from the 
outside, black, white and green. Please refer to the appendices 
for details. 


ISHERCON 1986 / 1987: About defusing bombs... 


Thanks to the mediation of my then fiancee, Valli Hoski, about 
three years ago I got introduced to ISHERCON. I am glad of it. 
We have been attending together ever since. I like the people 
and I like the events. 


The time of garbage bag blimps has come and gone. This year’s 
ISHERCON brought the bomb defusing contest. I think I see where 
the idea is coming from and I also know that the bombs are not 
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for real, still, I cannot get myself to like it. It is bloody 
(adjective not invective!) realistic. Are we planning for the 
real thing? At a time where terrorists disseminate explosives 
in the western cities and Harrod’s in London threatens to have 
my carry-on case "defused" because I did not hold it firmly in 
my hands for all of 30 seconds, playing at defusing bombs seems 
a rather creepy game to play. My comment may go uncomprehended 
at this time, but once bomb threats become more real in the 
States, I am sure some people will understand what I am trying 
to say. I take exploding catheads any time over defusing bombs, 
even if it is just for the intellectual challenge of it. 


So much for destructive criticism. Now let me try to make some 
suggestions that I think may be worth General Technic’s while. 


What about a zero-g coke bottle (contain the pressure!), 
spillproof and refillable. A space shower or a space faucet. 
The design of a Water Closet, that can be used during heavy, 
acceleration from unpredictable directions. A shatter proof 
corning ware dish. An invisible wine glass. A spy proof 
communication laser. Error free signal encoding (you can make 
money with this one!). Public key type encoding that gets a 


message from a known person A to a person which is known only to 
HR, while the rest of the universe cannot decode it (you can make 
money with this one too, lots of, in fact, if you crack the 
knapsack approach). If you think these suggestions are boring, 
try to childproof a space station. I am sure there are many 
other things people can come up with, things that are more 
satisfying and entertaining than trying to blow a bomb squad to 
simulated smithereens. 


MAILING COMMENTS to APATECH no. 47 


Crumberunchers, Inc. 
by Susannah West and David Powell 


Asking for comments about Albert‘’s English problems? Boy do 
I have comments. Before I even get to make those comments 
let me give you bluntly my bottom line: let them speak 
Czech! 
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You may recall where I am coming from: I grew up in a 
German family in Milan / Italy, in a largely German 
environment. My parents spoke German to me at home, I even 
went to a German school in Italy. That was a German school 
with foreign curriculum. This curriculum provides for at 
least one hour a day of the host country’s language and 
culture, but the rest of the material is taught in German. 
Nevertheless I had absolutely no problem getting along with 
Italians. I watched Italian television and read Italian 
books together with German books, without even feeling any 
difference between the two languages. I went to an Italian 
university after that and did just fine. As a matter of 
fact, I was a honor student. Not enough of a parallel? 
No? Well, then listen to this. 


Being a foreign German school, my school was first of all 


foreign, then German. One of my peers, whose name shall 
remain unsaid, but which I well remember, was the son of a 
business executive with the Kraft company. Father was 


American, thus his son carried an American passport and also 
spoke American (not English, to the dismay of my English 
teacher). Father had been relocated a number of times 
across Europe. He had met his wife, my colleague’s mother, 
while he was operating in Scandinavia. Therefore at home 
some Scandinavian language was spoken (Swedish? Danish? 
Norwegian?) . At school we always got a kick out of him 
fighting with his sister, who went to the same school, but 
was a couple of years or so younger. Family disputes were 
settled in some Scandinavian tongue which none of us 
understood. When my colleague reached the school age, dad 
was operating in Germany, thus he went to a German public 
school. After a while dad got relocated to Madrid, Spain. 
Madrid has a foreign German school. My colleague went to 
this school and thus was able to continue the scholastic 
curriculum he started in Germany. Meanwhile he also added 
the Spanish language and culture to his experience. From 
the German school in Madrid he came to Milan, where I met 
him. Thus my colleague carried a heritage of five cultures 
and languages. Mind you, he was not an eagle in any of 
them. But he lived with them and did adequately well. As a 
matter of fact, he was the most dynamic and mature fellow of 
us! vallv. The drive and width of prospective he had at that 
time still amazes me. 
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Is my message getting confused? Then let me spell it out. 
I believe that it is an invaluable experience to grow up 
across a variety of cultures. It broadens one’s view and 
prospective. I accept it as proven that this does not 
hecessarily affect the ability to do well at school. I 
would totally agree that not doing well at school is more 
related to "his being 16, and interested in other things", 
if I may quote Susannah’s words. It may also be related to 
a shortsighted teacher or a non-supportive environment. Try 
to change school or class. You say, he doesn’t do well in 


English. Does that mean he doesn’t like Shakespeare? Well, 
very few people do. Does it mean he doesn’t spell words 
right? So what, people I work with at the ofice cannt spel 
ither - I'm appalled, but it doesn’t seem to disturb their 
careers. Is Albert simply bored? Well see my comment 
above. The only time I would actually get worried is, if he 


displays the inability to strike up and entertain a coherent 
conversation in any of the acceptable variations of the 
American language or if he is unable to follow an American 
TV program or read an American / English book, while being 
able to do so in Czech. 


Life as a Glueball 
by Kiran Wagle 


"JT hate being sick as I hate letting time slip by -- one 
cannot yet buy more". A wonderful statement which I fully 
endorse. It expresses a significant part of my life’s 


philosophy. Valli, my beloved wife, please listen up. This 
4 what motivates me to climb out of bed early and do 
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Location is 41,53N 87,47W. Equipment is SONY 
ICF—-2001. Antenna is outside wire antenna. 


station: RADIO BERLIN INT. locatiol East Germany 
language: German frequenc 11920kHz 

date: November 26, 1986 time: 1355 - 1405 UTC 
quality: RS=25 
comments: 


This is the other Germany. Them, not us. For them we are 
them and they are us. This makes a difference. Since their 
citizens really can’t go anywhere, the target of their 
german overseas broadcast are West German citizens abroad. 
Tell the serfs of the corrupted imperialistic clique about 
the achievements of the true socialistic democracy. 
Frankly, I do not listen to this station much. While I was 
still in Europe there were plentiful GDR (German Democratic 
Republic) stations on the air. I ranked most of them 
somewhere up there with radio Tirana and radio Bucuresti. 
That is probably unfair, but it ais also appropriate. 
Nowadays, when I hear a station that speaks German and 
mentions Honegger (GDR head of state) -in every second 
sentence, I typically go on to greener pastures. 
station: RADIO VATICANA location: Vatican City 
language: Italian frequency: 6185kHz 

date: December 2, 1986 time: 2210 — 2230 UTC 
quality: RS=34 
comments: 
"Laudetur Jesus Christus" is the station announcement: at 
signon time. Possibly the only station that identifies in 
Latin (No, Andorra does not identify in Latin, I looked it 
up: it identifies in Catalan). At 0630 UTC daily a Mass in 
Latin is broadcasted to various shortwave audiences 
(haven’t gone hunting for it yet, but supposedly it’s 
there). The station also broadcasts in another dozen 
languages or so to various targeted audiences all around the 
world. Useless to say, Radio Vaticana is THE religious 
radio station, first and strongest. 

This rather powerful transmitter has directional 


broadcast to the Americas. The broadcast logged above, 
however , is not directional. It’s just the general 
transmission for the Italian speaking audience in the 
world. I have sent a report for this particular reception. 


While other stations are generally pretty good to @SL their 
reports, Radio Vaticana hasn‘t answered yet. Well, they are 
probably busy with more holy endeavors. Fax vobiscum. 
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station: SWISS RADIO INTERNAT. location: Berne, Switz. 
language: English frequency: 6190kHz 

date: December 2, 1986 time: 2230 - 2245 UTC 
quality: RS=48 
comments: 


Very busy broadcasting schedule in blocks that accommodate 
three to four national languages, plus English, plus the 
language of the destination country, plus, sometimes, 
Esperanto. Good and solid "neutral" news —- my respect for 
their programming. 

I have sent reception reports, but they wouldn’t G@SL. 
They wrote back though. Reception info in the RST format 
cannot be accepted, it must follow the SINFO standard. 
Furthermore, reception cannot be @SLed unless actual proof 
of reception is delivered, eg-: details of content are 
described or a tape is sent. Whatthehell... SVIZZERI!!!! 


station: RADIO AUSTRALIA location: Melbourne, Aus. 
language: English frequency: 6060kHz 

date: December 12, 1986 time: 1300 - 1315 UTC 
quality: RS=48 2 
comments: 


Abhhh... the "Waltzing Matilda". Five minutes before actual 
signon and transmission this little song is broadcasted, to 


allow for antenna and station tuning. Sounds like its 
played by a wrist watch: crisp and chirpy, but very 
characteristics. The laugh of the Kookaburra is the end of 


the Waltzing Matilda. 

The Aussies are really doing a nice job in keeping 
their beams on target. Their transmitters (max. 300kW) are 
less powerful than many transmitters in Europe (S00kW), 
nevertheless we can almost always receive them in the US. 
Please realize, the beams cover 18* flight hours of 
distance, that is half around the world. Radio Australia 
deserves its frequencies to be published. Here they are 
(USA 1130-1400: 60603 0900-1500: 9580; 
2100-0200: 153953 2200-0500:17795; 2200-0200:15320. Times 
in UTC and frequencies in 


station: RADIO FRANCE INTL. location: Paris, France 
language: English frequency: 9739kHz 

date: December 8, 1986 time: 0345 - 0400 UTC 
quality: RS=47 
comments: 


Not much to say about it. It’s there and you can receive it. 
I hear it rarely. News are a little bit "Grande Natione", 
but that’s more the french news than the English ones. 
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UAE RADIO & TELEVISION 


eA Morale 
DUBAI ze ae ieee 


MISSTON SCHEDUL 


NORTH AMERICA = 03.30 GMT. 


Frequencies :- 9595, 9640, 11940 & 15435 KHz. 
FAR EAST.= 05.30 GMT. 


Frequencies :- 11730, 15435, 17775 & 21700 KHz. 


EUROPE & NORTH AFRICA. 
10.30 GMT Frequencies :- 11730, 17775, 17865, & 21605 KHz. 
13.30 GMT Frequencies ;- 11940, 1777S, 17865, & 21605 KHz. 


16.00 GMT Frequencies :- 9640, 11955, 15320, & 15435 KHz. 


Except at 16.00 GMT the English neus opens the programme, at 

16.00 GMT the feature programme preceeds the neus. 

Saturdays and Sundays ue broadcast a Mailbag Programme in uhich 

ue discuss your letters and reports and answer your questions. 

We ere aluays pleased to hear from you and your reports are valuabe 


to us and are studied and analysed to help guide us in Frequency 


selection and timing. 


Qur Address is :- U.A.E. Radic, Dubai, 
Exterral Services, 


P.0. Box 1695, Dubai, 


United frab Emirates. 


GOOD LISTENING ! 
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coming to ApaTech in February, 1987 from Valli Hoski at 


228-D Sout 


h Maple, Oak Park IL 60302 and 
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became of the back cover that was so mysteriously 
d out? 


Loved yr "trashing your disk" parody.//Ry yr ct 
Rod re his ct Barry re WoW suing over alternate 
make Ruxpin tapes: that’s too bad. I think WoW 
would do a better business if it treated Ruxpin, 
et. al. as its proprietary hardware and let others 
market compatible software. I don’t think WoW 
will keep up with the possible demand for Ruxpin 
tapes; not only in the story format, but also 
teaching/learning format. Hear Teddy teach 
numbers, colors, etc. etc. Not the least of which 
is the (probably unknown to WoW adult) adult 


audience. When I received my Ruxpin for my 
birthday, I filled out and sent in the 
warranty/buyer analysis card. I probably skewed 


their statistics off by 1. my age (33, instead of 
their more likely/anticipated 4-5 yr. old) and 2. 
my request to join the Ruxpin fan club (probably 
their token "sr. citizen" member, again at age 


Shal What 
white! 

David D. 

Rate Nice 
comme! 
shall 

Andy 


Susannah/David 


to see other "“back-seat readers" adding their 


nts.//Yes, yes, do go to Brighton. Then perhaps I 
meet you, as I never get to west coast cons. 

What??? The date is set for the ides of March 
minus one? Gack, I hadn‘t realized that it was 
even set. See, GTers, it is possible to live in 
Chicago and be just as out of touch with reality 
as if you lived on the moon. Anyway, best of Joa 


and my wishes. 


Nice to see you again at Ishercon, after so 
much time gone by. Se, that is Marlene. 
Nice to meet her too.//Re the Czech speakers: 
this situation is really not very different 
than that of my parents’ when they were 
growing up. Both my mother and my father 
spoke Folish almost exclusively at home and 
with the immediate relatives, and then spoke 
(and learned) English in the schools and with 
friends. Both of them were fully literate in 
English and rather conversant in Polish. 
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Al 
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Much the same situation applies to any bilingual family 
today, I believe. The "problem" with Albert probably isn’t 
so much related to English as they are to the teacher, the 
class and his other interests. Personally I think bilingual 
children have an advantage over single language children, 
even in the monolingual U.S. Joa and I have considered 
having our future children attend a school in the area that 
conducts classes in Italian and German. The opportunity 
exists for both pre- and elementary school classes. But we 
neither have the children yet nor are certain we will live 
in this area when we do. But I certainly would like for them 
to be as international as possible. You see, I have this 
silly idea that the world will survive better once we all 
are aware of ourselves as world citizens, rather than merely 
nationals. Bilingualism and biculturalism is one way of 
starting that view, both in one’s self and one’s children. 
//Re regional food: there is a "specialty" of Detroit that 
I love and is impossible to get anywhere but in Metro 
Detroit (so far as I have experienced): loose hamburgers. 
The best ones are at Senate Coney Island on Michigan Ave. 
about 3 blocks west of Livernois, right next to the Senate 
Theatre in Detroit. They are rather like loose fried 
hamburger you would have in sloppy joes, but without the 
sauce. Rather, spices are added as the mixture fries, and 
the grease is lowered. Covered with chili in a hot dog bun, 
these are real favorites of Joa’s and I. This past 
Christmas I even took Marty Franz and keith Thorne to 
Senate’s and introduced them to this Detroit delicacy. So 
Detroit is now known for 2 epicurean delights in fandom: 1. 
Tunnel EarBQ ribs (actually this is in Windsor, not Detroit) 
and 2. Senate Coney Island’s loose hamburgers. 


Greetings to Mary.//I liked the format of yr zine.//Re 
yr bookcases: gee, they sound terrific and sturdy too. 
Nice way to combine form with function. Gee, I'd like 
to "order" some, but unfortunately it probably isn’t 
worth shipping them to Italy.//Re "kneebiter": *hehe* I 
loved discovering all those other terms you described, 
especially tricycle motor. I‘ll have to ask Marty to 
come up with a sound to match that name. What kind of 
noise does a linoleum lizard make? 


Re yr cooking abilities/love-hate relationship with cooking: 
gee, sounds like you and Joa should trade recipes and 
stories. He does most of the cooking around here. He 
manages to keep himself motivated when we get home from 
work, whereas they are days (lots of them) when I could just 
grab a bowl of cereal, read the day‘s mail and be done with 
DE. Cereal is my fallback position food, my general 
picker-upper.//Loved yr Boston Driving Tips. But I think 
that the Cambridge Farking Signs tops everything. That’s 
the only place I have ever seen four parking signs pinned to 
one post. You need a flowchart to follow the logic, it’s 
that bad.//Where did all this franked stuff come from? Why 
was it here? Why wasn’t there a separate entry on the Too 
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UE? I skimmed through it, but couldn’t find a common 


theme. All these same cts go for Greg’s stuff too. 


See my last ct Al above re his and yr franked stuff. I 
really think this stuff should mot count as part of a 
zine, but as a separate frank in the ToC. But thanks 
for the Shuttle info.!//Re Star Trek IV: I enjoyed it 
as a better than average TV episode. Ferhaps a bit too 
sentimental, but it was terrific to see a woman handle 
Kirk appropriately! They faked out on explaining the 
probe, ‘though. Hut then again, there is always Z.. 


While perusing yr zine, I suddenly realized how 
"interesting" this issue of ApaTech would be toa 
customs inspector. Between Greg’s descriptions of work 
in San Diego, the shuttle info., yr bomb schematic and 
everyone else’s technical blurbs, some officials would 
find this "very" interesting. Something we don’t 
usually think of when we write and pub our zines. I’m 
just more aware of it these days as I try and figure 
out how Joa and I will receive ApaTech in Milan.//Re 
Ishercon: my suggestion made there still holds-—-we need 


an "impartial observers" stand for those of us who want 
to watch, but mot partake in the various teams’ 
efforts. Not to offer help, insights or other 
commentary but to watch and compare the teams‘ 
strategies. Another strange thing I noticed during my 
short time at Ishercon: sometimes the women and men 
exhibited some awfully stereotypic behaviours. For 


example, while watching Joa play some game or other on 
the Mac, I realized that I had only seen men playing 
with them. The other women I had seen in the FC room 
were only watching others play with the machines. 
Likewise with the babies. I didn’t see men, other than 
the fathers, playing with or really noticing the 
kiddies. Now, cooking was the typical free-for-all, 
but I have this sneaking suspicion that mainly women 
were looking after the cleanup, and general state of 
the kitchen (with the exception of 1 of 2 men I did 
notice washing dishes sometimes). Now did anyone else 
notice this or did I just wander in at exceptional 
times? 


It‘s been nice seeing you around fandom again lately. 
Keep up the nice visits!//Look at my last ct Guy up 
above. Did you notice different things at Ishercon 
that I didn’t see? 


G000G0h  unuunuumlauts! Now, I will get to be "la 
straniera nella terra strana". I am afraid I won’t be 
a super enthusiastic ham, at least for a while. But I 
will learn enough so I can find the "Armed Forces 
Radio" broadcast of the weekly "top 40". But I am 
really proud of you, my World’s Greatest Ferson! 
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Kiran So, you are a math/physics student. Where? Are those 
both your majors? Re yr ct Guy C re his ct Linda re 
bright people: a lack of belief in self and/or 


self-confidence can really blow you away. But I am not 
sure it would be devastating enough to make someone 
live in their car. But it can be almost paralyzing. 


How I Spent my Christmas Vacation 


No, mo don’t get yourself all comfortable in your armchair for 
another travelogue of Valli’s nth trip to Europe. This season, 
Europe came to Valli. As did Arizona. In other words, the 
family gathered round the Hoski/Schiirmann hearth for the holiday 
season. 


Talk about timesharing vacations. First, my mother dearest 
arrived around December 10th and graciously spent a few days 
shivering in the Chicago cold, getting acclimated to the Real 
World again, after the golden daze of Arizona. Then she 
Amtraked east to Detroit to visit family and chums there. Fine, 
the second shift arrived in Chicago around December 18 when 


Joa‘'s parents came from Italy via Germany via New York. Then 
mother dearest returned on Dec. 21 and the party was in full 
swing. We were packed in, sort of like a trilingual 
mini-Ishercon, but with 2 bathrooms. Trilingual, hah, more like 
tricultural. We had a Folish Christmas Eve dinner, with 
pierogies and fish. Then aio Schiirmann traditional Christmas 


dinner, with baked fresh ham. And oh, the goodies and the cakes. 
We spent days just eating over the long holiday weekends. And 
talking. 


Oh yes it was fun, talking to Joa and my mother in English, to 
Mr. and Mrs. Schiirmann in Italian and back again. You see, my 
mother-in-law and I communicate better Italian than in English, 
and certainly better than in German. So these conversations 
were always interesting to swap back and forth in, from Italian 
to my mother-in-law to English for my mother and back again. 
But my fluency in Italian certainly improved quickly. And it 
was fun. And yes, all of the in-laws could talk to each other 
when they wanted to, as Joa‘’s father is fluent in English and so 
is his mother, much more so than she thinks. But it is fun to 
speak in Italian too. 


All in all, the holidays went quite well with both sets of 


in-laws together. It will be quite a family memory for years. 
And we still managed to see our friends at Ishercon in the New 
Year. We are certainly blessed and fortunate to have and to 


care for everyone in our crazy family, from in-laws to techies. 
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Italy’s vita is now more dolce 


Britons still think of the Italians as their 
poor relations: waiters in Soho, or slum- 
dwellers in Naples, or peasants working 
the land. Actually, 1987 is the year when 
Italy looks set to overtake Britain to 
become the fifth largest industrial econo- 
my. Since the two countries have almost 
identical populations, this also means that 
the average Italian is now richer than the 
average Briton. 

Comparing the relative size of two 
economies is always a tricky calculation. 
The easiest method is to use the market 
exchange rate to convert Italy's gross 
domestic product into sterling. If the 
pound remains at its current rate of 
around £1 = 1,980 lire, then Italy's GDP 
will be 3% bigger than Britain's this year. 
In 1960, Italy's Gbp was just half that of 
Britain, and even as recently as 1980 it 
was only three-quarters the size. 

The sudden sprint by the Italians since 
1980 is not the result of faster growth. On 
the contrary, during the past six years, 
Britain's real GDP has grown by an aver- 
age of 1.9% a year, Italy's by only 1.2%. 
Instead, the jump in Italy’s GpP relative 
to Britain's reflects the recent decline in 
the pound which automatically boosts the 
sterling value of Italy’s Gop. 

Economists argue that it is misleading 
to use market exchange rates when com- 
paring living standards in different coun- 
tries. Exchange rates do not reflect the 
telative domestic purchasing power of 
currencies, and it is clearly nonsense to 
claim that an economy is bigger simply 
because its currency’s exchange value 
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rises. Economists agree that purchasing 
power parities (PPPs}—the exchange rate 
which equates prices in two countries— 
should be used instead; unfortunately 
they disagree on the correct rate. On 
most estimates, sterling is now underval- 
ued against the lira—ie, its PPP is above its 
current rate. On that basis, Britain's GDP 
might still exceed Italy’s. 

However, that ignores Italy's thriving 
black economy, which is estimated at 
around 20-30% of its GDP; Britain's is put 
at a more modest 5%. If this unrecorded 
activity is included, there is no doubt that 
the Italians are now richer. 

For those who remain unconvinced, 
another way of comparing living stan- 
dards is by looking at the ownership of 
consumer durables, which are easier to 
count than GDP per head. 

British visitors to Milan, impressed by 
the smart cars and flashy clothes, have 
long suspected that the Italians are richer 
than themselves. In Italy, 67% of house- 
holds have the use of a car, compared 
with only 58% in Britain; 81% of Italians 
have washing machines, against 77% of 
Britons; and 14% of Italian families boast 
dishwashers, compared with only 3% in 
Britain. 

True, Britain has more televisions: 34 
per 100 people compared with Italy's 24. 
And virtually all British homes have run- 
ning water (or at least they did before last 
week's freeze), compared with only 75% of 
Italian dwellings. Moreover, national av- 
erages are probably even more misleading 
in Italy than in Britain. Italy’s north-south 
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split is wider: average GDP per head in 
south-east England is roughly 40% higher 
than in the north of the country; in Italy, 
average income in prosperous Lombardy is 
double that in Calabria. 

During the 1970s, Britain and Italy 

were Europe's terrible twins. Both coun- 
tries had high inflation, balance-of-pay- 
ments deficits and militant trade unions. 
Both had to be bailed out by the IMF. 
During the 1980s Italy, like Britain, has 
pulled up its socks; and in 1987 the Italian 
economy is likely to out-do Britain on 
more than just income per head. For 
instance: 
@Italy’s inflation rate is expected to dip 
below 4% this year, just as Britain's looks 
set to creep back to or above 5%. Italy 
has had more success in reducing wage 
inflation. During the past 12 months, 
wages have risen by only 3% in Italy— 
less than half the 744% jump in Britain. 
Reform of the scala mobile—the system 
which automatically linked wage rises to 
prices—has helped to moderate pay rises. 
Also, Italy's membership of the EMS must 
take some of the credit. 

Throughout the 1970s, Italian firms 
were happy to hand out big pay rises, 
knowing that devaluations of the lira 
would keep them competitive. Member- 
ship of the EMS has put an end to that easy 
option; to remain competitive, industry 
must now raise its productivity and trim 
its costs. A recent comparative study of 
{he two economies by the National Insti- 
tute of Economic and Social Research 
says that, in recent years, Italian firms 
have been strikingly more successful in 
adopting new technology and finding new 
markets than their British rivals. 
e@ltaly has overtaken Britain as an ex- 
porter of manufactured goods: its share of 
world exports of manufactures rose from 
3.3% in the mid-1950s to an estimated 
8.1% last year; during that period, Brit- 
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ain’s share fell from 20% to 7.7%. Last 
year, as Britain's current account moved 
into deficit, Italy had a £3 billion surplus. 

@The cost of reducing inflation—in 
terms of higher unemployment—has 
been lower in Italy than in Britain. In the 
late 1970s, Italy’s unemployment rate was 
well above that in Britain; today, using 
the OECD's standardised definition, Ita- 
ly’s is 11%, Britain's 13%. However, 


young people have suffered much more 
severely in Italy because of the high 
degree of job security enjoyed by those in 
employment. Some 35% of 16- to 24 
year-olds in Italy are without jobs, com- 
pared with 22% in Britain. Only 3% of 
adult men in Italy are on the dole. 


Better than a donkey 


its success 


Ttaly has not achieved 
through orthodox finance, because its 
budget deficit is huge. In 1986, govern- 
ment borrowing amounted to almost 13% 
of GDP in Italy, compared with Britain's 
3%. Italy's public-sector debt is equiva- 
lent to 100% of GDP; in Britain the ratio is 
about 55%. The explosion in Italy's pub- 
lic debt means that its politicians will face 
some tough decisions over the next few 
years. The battle for being the junior 
member of the world’s top group of five— 
behind America, Japan, West Germany, 
France—has yet to be decided. 


Economy 


Coming up roses 


Since the 1970s, January has become the 
month of sterling crises. This year it has 
brought a batch of cheery economic news: 

@ Unemployment fell in December for 
the fifth consecutive month. [f—with the 
help of the special employment mea- 
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sures—it continues to fall by 15,000- 
20,000 a month, the jobless total will dip 
below 3m by the autumn. 

@ Manufacturing production is picking 
up. It rose by 2.1% in the year to 
November; in the three months to No- 
vember, it rose at an annual rate of 5.8%. 
@ This has brought sharp gains in manu- 
facturing productivity, and hence a slow- 
down in unit wage costs. Productivity in 
manufacturing increased by 4.7% in the 
12 months to November; in the year to 
the first quarter of 1986, productivity had 
been absolutely flat. The 12-month rise in 
manufacturers’ unit wage costs has fallen 
from 8% at the start of last year to 3.1% 
in the 12 months to November—a smaller 
increase than in Japan or West Germany. 
The optimists conclude that British ex- 
ports will rise. 

@ In December, the government’s tax 
revenues exceeded its spending by an 
unexpectedly large £1.2 billion. The PSBR 
looks likely to undershoot its 1986-87 
target of £7.1 billion , fuelling speculation 
that the chancellor of the exchequer, Mr 
Nigel Lawson, will have plenty of room 
for tax cuts in his 1987-88 budget, now 
announced for March 17th. On some 
estimates he could have at least £3 billion 


City scandal 


in hand—almost enough to snip 3p off 
basic income tax. 

The more logical conclusion from the 
good news is that Mr Lawson should 
leave well enough alone. If growth is 
recovering as the figures suggest, the 
economy hardly needs a big boost from 
tax cuts. There are some signs that the 
economy is overheating, and inflation is 
on the rise, When output recovers, em- 
ployment is always slow to respond. This 
automatically boosts productivity, and 
cuts labour costs, The underlying rise in 
unit wage costs remains close to 5% a 
year. 

Some other indicators of inflation are 
flashing red: industry's input prices are 
picking up; the fall in sterling is feeding 
through to import prices; Mo, Mr Law- 
son’s favoured measure of the money 
supply, looks likely soon to go above its 2- 
6% annual target rate; there has been a 
small rash of official and unofficial 
strikes, as users of British Telecom and 
Waterloo commuters know. 

If Mr Lawson used most of his revenue 
buoyancy to reduce government borrow- 
ing, that would please the City, and help 
to bring British interest rates more in line 
with those abroad. 


An arm's length from Westminster 


Something nasty in the City has long-been 
what the Conservative government 
feared in an election year. This week, it 
was luckier than it might have been. Only 
hours before a critical House of Com- 
mons debate, two bits of potential nasti- 
ness were averted. BTR, the industrial 
conglomerate, dropped its bid for Pilk- 
ington, the glass manufacturer; and two 
senior executives at the merchant bank of 
Morgan Grenfell resigned over their 
bank's handling of last year’s Guinness 
purchase of the Distillers whisky compa- 
ny, following forceful intervention by the 
chancellor of the exchequer and the gov- 
ernor of the Bank of England. But the 
Guinness saga is not over yet, and the 
government knows it will have to work 
hard to remain distanced from scandal in 
the voters’ minds. . 

So far, it may have succeeded. The 
latest National Opinion Poll, carried out 
in the early days of the affair, found the 
Tories more popular than they have been 
for two years. To damage a Tory govern- 
ment, a City scandal has to percolate so 
deeply into the public consciousness that 
the party is somehow associated with 
sleaziness or corruption. In neither of 
these instances has there been any whiff 
of ministerial impropriety, even given the 
awkward fact that Guinness happens to 


be the family firm of the secretary of state 
for trade and industry, Mr Paul Channon. 

The government's concern about possi- 
ble fall-out is apparent in the fact that the 
chancellor. of the exchequer, Mr Nigel 
Lawson, approved the governor of the 
Bank of England's decision to take con- 
trol of events at Morgan Grenfell: The 
chancellor's involvement in the enforced 
resignation of the two directors has 
caused some unease among one or two of 
his own backbenchers, who want to know 
whether he exceeded his legal powers. 
The chancellor also promised tougher 
treatment of insider dealers, and prosecu- 
tions if necessary even before the Depart- 
ment of Trade and Industry inspectors 
complete their report on Guinness. 

Morgan Grenfell is no fly-by-night 
fringe bank. Other elite firms at the very 
heart of the City were involved in the 
Guinness bid—including Cazenove, the 
“stockbrokers, and Freshfields, the Bank 
of England's own solicitors. The DTI re- 
port is not expected for some time. Mean- 
while more measures may be called for, 
to enforce greater disclosure to share- 
holders and to give the Takeover Panel 
statutory power. 

The bid by BTR might have stirred up 
more political fuss than Morgan Grenfell 
and Guinness. Mr Channon’s decision 


THE ECONOMIST JANUARY 24 1987 


